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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





Go way—leave me at rest— 
man eball seldom come 
To scare the ground-bird from her nest, 
Or still the wild bee's bum ; 





AN OLD LOVE'S SECOND WOOING, 


WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY ANNIE H. JEROME. 








No wonder be loved her. She was a lov- 
able little — | y~ her my ways, 

iquant jeep womanly tender- 
conan le he was, he owned her sweet 
charm. And when she dropped on the li- 
brary table the great burden of Cb 
holly under which she had been half buried 
he silently vowed that Maud Thane should 
become Maud Fairfax, with or without her 


consent, 

Tne sound of bis footstep crossing the 
room drew her eyes from the green leaves 
and ecarlet berries which she was touching 
with caressing fingers and mesteons tmile. 
A nervous start first ary him, and her 
tones were anything but flattering as she 
exclaimed : 

** Mr. Fairfax, is it your wraith or your very 
self that I behold? Did 1 or did 1 not see 

ou off for Edley with Aunt Lute and Cousin 

ark something less than an hour ago f” 

“TI framed an excnse and came back, 
Maud. You are euch a will-o’-the-wisp that 
I was reduced to strategic measures in order 
to secure a private interview with you. Nay, 
do not run away,” and he a — 
i must speak, Maud, 

She withdrew her hand, pricking her 
— ly as she nervously moved the 

) 


° 
Trouble was written on 
feature, but she remained silent; the 
face of Eldon Fairfex a study in 
its passion and inflexible determ‘nation as 
down upon ber. e 
nothing to sey to me, Maud?” 
ho conlinanh. “You know for what I have 
been silently pleading during the three weeks 
rs renen ly i 
Nothing! Why do you ask?” 
with a vehemence 
he remembered well. ‘‘The past is dead— 
forever dead! Let jt go. I cannot graft it 
on the mt! I thought you would aa- 
derstand that, and spare yourself and me.” 
“* Mand, for your sake I have been a wan- 
derer on the earth, for our sake | returned 
to my native land, and for sake I stand 
a guest under this roof. To-morrow I must 


go. Let me bear away some little hope for 
the troth you 


i 


She lifted ber eyes to his, answering with 
vehem: 


increased ence : 
“I cannot! I will not/ I do not love 
you. Would take a loveless wife to 


your bosom don Fairfax ?” 

“Yes! A thousend times yes, if the wife 
be Maud Thane!” he replied in deep, con- 
centrated tones, ‘‘On my heart you would 
learn the sweet lesson of ” 

Her eyes dropped 
og, oe her words were a calm dismissal 
of the subject. 

‘Such a wife I never will be, rest as- 
sured |” 

Had his love been less, or greater, this 
would have been considered decisive. But 
bidden beneath bis entreaties was a curious 
para ny to claim her affection and 
submission. He had never forgotten that 
they, or rather their semblance, had once 
been given, and ha!f-unconeciously founded 
thereon a power over her which he had no 
disposition to find questioned. Consequently 
his temper flashed unwisely at her last words. 
** You are hard and cold a “ You 








once—loved me even as I love you. But in 
Maud Thane’s eyes it is « deplorable t 

it seems, to be molded of common clay.” 
He hardly liked the ean ae Be eyes 
turned upon bim, and he |i still leas the 
accom words: 

“It Sena op po Sane Des ccm 
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He grasped the hand stretched disdain- 
fully toward bim and drew a pace nearer. 

* You did not love me? You forget, 
sweet, that the cool damask of these cheeks 
was often tinted ioto raddy crimeon under 
my kisses! You forget that theese lips were 
always at my wsyward will! You forget 
that I toyed as I would with the soft brown 
hair that many a time and oft | aes 
my heart, and rose and fell with ite vy 
throbbings! Your memory is short, sweet. 
Don't say agsin you never loved me, or else 
teil me what it wae, if not love!” 

Maud, shuddering at the exaggerated pic- 
ture be bad drawn with such concentrated 
my and cool audacity, wrenched her 

from his oruel grasp. Bat she stood 
undaunted, leaning easily on the back of a 
chair swiftly drawn between them. Her 
eyes measured him from head to foot, and 
hen she spoke. 

“ Truly Eidon Fairfax is a wooer of whom 
any high-toned woman might be proud!” 

The een sarcasm was maddening, and he 
ad 


vanced a step. 
* Stand back !" she 7 commanded, 
retreating the step. ‘‘ back! You 


are quite too near me already; but I have 
som more to say, and must endure. 
There are certain things in regard to that 
past which you sbould be made to under- 
stand. As told you when I bade you leave 
me years ago, | was fascinated by the wealth 
of love with which you tempted me. All 
the brightness had faded from my life, and 
you came to me with the care and tender- 
ness for which I was perishing, a the 
gifts of your genius at my feet, de- 
ceiving me into believing you goodness it- 
self. i was not easily won. You never at- 
tracted my affections with that etrong force 
by which beart answers to heart. Scarcely 
@ common thought of you bad rufiled my 
life when you came with your svowal and 
the uctiring devotion you have learned so 
well bow to bestow; and thus my intuitions, 
which warned at first, were lulled into in- 
sensibility, and I became your promised 
wife.” 

“That you know well. Now I will tell 
you a thivg you do not know—a thing of 
which I did not care be are > day of 
our — . I, too, wil nt a picture, 

- ——— a night balmy as midsummer, 
the moon at its fall. The clock was on the 
stroke of ten when you left me, and the 
lamp of my kind hostess just vanishing from 
the stairs. Sol was alone there with my bury 
mm the low whispering of the south 
wiod, and the fragrant th of tlower and 
belm. I can still see how white the yellow 
daffodils looked a eee e 
the y - “ene t ves on the 
porch floor. 


“You remember the old vine-draped 
porch, and the great beds of valley lilies 
and white violete beside it? Ido! and for 
years I hated their fragrance—and would 
yet, but for the knowledge that has taught 
me they sre emblems of things so pure 
and boly, that no shadow of yours should 
come between me and their loveliness. But 
I digrees. You would be absent a month 
you raid when you left me, and | sat there 
thinking of the weary bours which must make 
it, when a tivy figure crept cautiously from 
the shadow of aiders, and dropped at my 
feet. 

“I need not limn that visitor's portrait 
very carefully, You must remember the 
wax-doll face, with the great loving bice 
eyes, and shower of flaxen curls. You must 
remember the luve-light in those eyes, since 
it could not be quenched by all the hot 
tears I saw them shed. 

‘*Perhaps you suspect that she e of 





you? Sbedid. She spoke eloquently too— 


PT | 


Se 





MAUD THANE AlTeMIP18 TO RING FOR HELI, 


far more Sogeaty than the insipid face 
gave promise that she would k.” 

** And you listened to ber,” Fairfax inter- 
rupted, popes. 

** Wait, if you please,” she ree 
comm —and again ber powerful will 
ruled him. ‘She told me a tale, this fair 
youse gl, soarcely past ber sweet child- 

. tale I need not repeat to one who 
knows her story only too weil, Nor need I 
speak of poor Effie’s resting-place. Butyou 
Go not know that Maud Thane’s slender 
ered Mem A disbursed a portion of ite con- 
tents for the comfortable support of the vio- 
tim of your bate vanity. I tell you this be- 
cause I was the unhappy cause of the anguish 
that sent ber from ber humble home to 
tenant a little room in the insane asylum. 
My plain face won you from her, and it 
was meet I should do for her wha; I could, 

** 1 made her many promises of good that 
night; but at the end of the month she was 
the maniac who, morning, noon, and night, 
dogged your steps, and plead for your love, 
&@ nemesis you would gladly have escaped. 
You were an admirable dissembier to the 
world, but not to Maud Thane. She knew 
what you held in your memory, and hoped 
for you sven while watching you with 
Argus eyes. And, Eldon Fairfax, I learned 
in those days of quiet waiting, watching, 
and hoping, all the love of dominion—the 
deepicable vanity that make so large a part 
of your character; and little by little the 
idol I had raised crumbled fell. Nor 
have you improved. To-day you are capable 
of deeds, the mere contemplation of which 
would have filled your soul with horror 
years ago.” 

‘Ihe deep sorrowful regret strikin 
through her tones, excited anew bis selfis 
hopes. 
**Maud, Maud, you can mold me into 
what you will!” he cried, passionately. 
**Become my wife,and love the work of 
your own bands.” 

Ardent and determined he bent pleadingly 
over her. 

‘Never! We are not in harmony; and 
amidst the discipline of married life you 
would learn it to your cost,” she replied 
sadly but firmly. 

He rushed into the madness of anger, de- 
manding fiercely— 

** By what right do you, who once gave me 
your promise, now persist in your denial of 
my prayers?’ 

“ By the right of my womanhood and my 
own will, if it is necessary to answer so wit- 
less & question,” she replied, with a touch of 


scorn. 

“Then know that I swear by my rights, 
that you shall yet say yes, and that 
gladly |” 

She tarned coldly away, and approached 
the door. Ina mument he was beside her, 
querying in low, fierce accente— 

“ You understand that | mean it, Maud ’” 

“I understand that you are a madman, 
this morning; and that | am a woman fully 
equal to the protection of myself at all 
times and under all circumstances,” she an- 
swered, with baughty composare, 

**We shall see!’ he retorted. mindful of 
the smal! courtesy of opening tne door. 
Maud was right. Eldon Fairfax had gone 
steadily from bed to worse, Ucce more 
alone, he instantly employed himself in de- 
visiog a Gendien scheme, by which Maud 
) a was to be converted into Maud Fair- 
ax. 

Meanwhile the object of these machi- 
nations noted the approsck of the luncheon 
bour with aoxious solicitude, the possi- 
bility of a tete-a-tete lunch with the schemer 
looming darker and darker on her mental 
horizon every instant. Greatly to her re- 





lief, however, Mrs. Anthon and Mark ap- 
peared at the last moment—and the relief 
was soon doubled by their guest's announce- 
ment that be must anticipate by a day the 
time appointed for his departure. 

Ostensibly, letters brought by Mark An- 
thon necessitated thie sudden movement; 
really, the recent library interview, with 
the demands of the above-mentioned 
scheme. If either weighed heavily upon 
him, it was beyond the eye of mortal man. 
Throughout the meal be was the sparklin 
conversationalist, chaining with p 
ability eves Maud’s unwilling attention—the 
polished gentlemen so courteous in the least 
things that she could almost have persuaded 
hereelf that that transforming gust of wild 
paesion was but the product of her own 
vivid imagination. 

There was little time for leave-takin 
when she rose from the table, and Mau 
boped that in the hurry and bustle she might 
escape the dinaygreeableness of placing fer 
band in that of the guest she was speeding 
so heertily. But the ter mov te of 
the object of ber innocent manauvres, soon 








proved hie wishes to be quite the reverse, 
and alo, that her tact was no match for bis 
audacity. Taking esegutaes of « favorable 
moment, he approaebed with extended hand, 
Rather than attract the notice of ber aust 
and cousin, she accepted it, A slightly 
mocking smile touched his lips as he spoke 
in his full, rich voice, modulated fer the oc- 
casion 


“ You are apt, Maud, but not slways suc- 
cessful, Remember that I have swora!"” 
And a powerful grasp of his shapely band 
emphasized the words, 

o thie was added a louder ‘‘ Good-by,” 
immediately followed by his yracefal adieux 
to Mes, Anthon. And then he and Mark 
were fairly off. 

Owing to circumstances unnecessary to 
record, Mra, Antbon knew notbing of her 
niece's past relations with the departing 
guest. She had, however, been a gratified 
observer of his devotion during the season 
of bis visit, and as the carrisge rolled from 
the door asked a very natural question. 

** Are you gotng to marry him, Maud ?” 

** Never! Aunt Lute,” Maud anewered 
with what Mre. Antoon thought undue em 
plasir. 

** He adores you, is rich, handsome, and a 
genius, Have these considerations no weight 
in the balance ’"’ Mrs. Anthon returned with 
an eye to ber niece's temporal interests, 

** Not the slightest.” 

Mrs. Antbon's once pretty shoulders 
shrugged an expressive comment, and with 
this silent reenouse the subject was changed ; 
for viewing Eidon Fairfax's threats as tne 
mere seething of an angry spirit, Maud had 
resolved to be ber own couns! on the event 
of the morning. 

Christmas was over, and Mark Anthon 
had just started on a long business tour 
when Maud one morning entered the sitting 
room with a hancful of letters, Deliverioy 
Mre, Anthon's share she proceeded to the 
perusal of her own. After disporing of a 
charming missive from an old fiiend she un- 
willingly broke the seal of one whose super 
scription plenly declared the writer to be 
Eldon Fairfax, It was dated from a pretty 
town they both remembered well, and sung 
the old song. Ardent protestations of undy- | 
ing affectiun, with humble petitions for par- | 
don and the time and opportunity to wl | 
beck her regard made its sum. 

she read fi 

the next claimant which proved more im- 
portant. Hastily scanning the feo@ lines she | 
rose and placed it in Mre. Anthun's band. 





** You wiileee | must leave you for two or 
three days, Aant Lute,” she said. i 


prere the 
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hed bt, you will tot reeeh the elty 

till long I would go with you 
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ness if you will direct me to a suitable 
hetel. lam almost 

Ia the dull, glim 
been unobservant of 
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following them since they left the oars, one 
carefully muffled the night wind 
As Maud ceased 


blowing sharp and etroag. 
speaking the muftied one bastily whispered 
to his com panioa ; 

Quick! Now's your time!” and 
Doctor yon could reply a cabman 
up. 

** Carriage, sir? —— hotel,” 

“* What did you say ?" the dootor in- 
quired, 

+ — hotel, sir," 

‘That's the one fer you, Miss “ 
exclaimed the deotor, * i wry 
urgeat professional me 
of the pleasure of you le 
will, peyote, nee ml started,” wa 

A little later was ascending 
staire of the hotel. The obse- 
quious attendant threw open « chamber 
voor, pausing on the threshold to say: 

wf you'll fod things comfurtable, 
ma'am. The was very anxious 
to have ‘em so, though he didn’t know as 
gt bere to-night.” 

M turned quickly from the table on 
whioh she was placing satohel. 

‘There must be some mistake,” she ex- 
claimed, a littie amused at the idea of thus 
appropriating some other woman's comforts. 

** On, it’s all right, ma'am,” was the as- 
sured reply. ‘' The gentleman told me afore 
he went out that he could only see madam 
to the carriage on acooust an engage- 
ment, but that he'd be here a’most as soon 
as her. Ob, yos, ma'am, it's all right, for 
the gentioman sent me a line by the driver, 
sayin’ you were the lady. So—but here's 
the gentleman hisself, ma'am,” he cuncluded 
glancing down the entry. And before Mau 
could utter a word he had bowed himecif off. 

With « sort of vague alarm she was has- 
tily gathering up the trifles comprising her 
baggage, when the «loor fell back and ad- 
mitted EBidon Fairfax. In « twinkling the 
key was turned, withdrawn, and deposited 
in his pocket. 

The bortified tension of Maud’s eyes, and 
the deathly whiteness of ber pn i were 
pitiful as sbe gazed at him an instant. But 
swiftly comprehending bis nefarious plot, 
she darted past him and grasped the beil 
cord, He watched her coolly, making no 
attempt to interf.re with her movements, 
Hin words were even more cool than his de- 
purtment, 

“'Tis a needicas expenditure of strength 
my pale, sweet Maud,” be said, balf- mock- 
ing, half-venderly, as the cord dropped at 
her feet. “i bave provided againat all con- 
tingencies «ince | entered this room a week 
ago, though once to-night | feared it was 
‘love's labor lost.’ I well knew my bird 
would beat its wings s little when it found 
that Eldon Vairfax bad spread the lure; aad 
as surely did I know its soft heart wouid in- 
atantly respond to Eftie’s dying call. Bat 
rest thee, eweet! thy cage is strong, thy 
captor stronger.” 





t impatiently, and then took up | you, 


She was st.nding befere bim now, her 
cheeks crimeon, and eyes flashing. 

** Poor, contemptible coward! and could 
yuu stoop to this?" 

Aye, my sweet Maud to this—toanythiny 
that might wia you—furmy wife you are te be 
love!" Then suddesiy discarding bis mock- 
ing tone for one of passivoate endearment, 
be cried; ‘Maud, | do love you! See!” 
And he threw himself at her feet, ‘1 who 
never knelt to woman before, now knee! to 
you. ‘Tis thus | once again eutreat you to 
become my wife. Speak bat the word, and 
I will undo ail the seeming wrong l've done 
It's no actual wrong to make you 
bappy iu site of yourself, Speak quick, 
Maud, in ten miautes it wiil be too late.” 

“Say I will be your wife! I, Maud 
Thane, | beoome the wife of a man | dase 
spurn with my foot!" touching his kaee 
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le urelers to oppore me be urged with 
softeniog voice and eye. “Forget your 
anger end let us be beppy once more.” 

ld you plead till the day of doom, 
it would etil] be in vain!" 

“ Would it, we shail soe,” said Fairfax, 
im « threatening voice, and aivancint to 
wards her 

* Indade it would, you bleck-bearted vil 
lain!” was the unexpected rejoinder, and 
two skut flete sont Vairfox staggering « 
dosen proes back ward, 

And there ieeusd from bebind the bed 
hangings an Iri-h git!, brawny enough to 
warrant the lacguage she bad uttered 
Bpringirg to the ride of the now trembling 
Meu?, she slipped an arm about ber, ors ing 

“Rare, and ef the blessed vargia dita't 
sind me to you, it's niver a bit she helped 
anybaly! And don't you be a fearin’, Mies 
Thain, i's myself that's wot the kay, and 
it's myself that'll rieoue you!” 

And in proof of ber ability, she snatched 
the key from ber pookset, and whisked Maud 
quickly to the door, it was all said and 
) = em a triee; bat by thie time t e beftled 
Fair'ax had recovered himeelf, 

* What the devil are you doing here?” 
he thundered, advancing with threatening 
arpeot. 

* And it'e not for the loikes of you that 
Kitty O Hara’s afraid!" was the eame Kitty's 
immediate 1esponse, as she turned ard 
aquated herrelf in very fair pugiiistic rtyle 
* And ite not to the loikes of you I'd care 
to be taleiog mach. Bot it's your room 
while you pay for it, and I'll stoop to tell 
you. It's clane towels, I raid to myrelf, the 
jontiewan's wife would be wentin’; and thin, 
rays it's @ long journey up there, and 
lake as not thie jontieman’s out with the 
hay in bie pocket. co Ull ask for the other 
kay. And sure aad waen't it the boly Mary 
that siot me’ For, while] waea tixen’ over 
there, Jthn he comes with the lady, ond 
white | waited for the ind o' thim you comes, 
and thin Lroon knowced why twas here, you 
bey viltain!” 

But te te need ess to linger over this scene 
Lidon Pairfexs second wooing had come 
te an end thoagh he, reckless in a blind 
fury, dashed from the hotel, vowing that 
‘esth alone should ‘oil him. And death 
did! Only a few days later Mere, Anthon, in 
loosing over the morning paper, found his 
name in the bet of casualties, Alier the 
firet exclamation of horrified astonishment, 
rhe remarked a little querulously 

* You might have veen a rich widow to 
day, Mau’." 
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No MAN is better save as he pave the 
proce of bie improvement, Noman is bet 
ter by livieg on fpontaneour emotion No 
man i¢ better who does not fight in a battle 
that has a victory in it which crowns bim 


with the merit and virtue of winning it, We 
may be the worse for all this to which Tre. | 
fer, It may drain oof juices and fertili- | 


tes which, pyt tothe right use, might be 
come tpe vigor and conquest iu character, 
Geography will not save us, biography, ouat- 
side of our own life, will not eave ur. They 
ere written in fading colores, and are pro- 
nouvoed by syllables that shade away into 
silence Very soon. 


Sweer TemMren.—No trait of character 
* more valuable ia @ woman than the pos 
sew ion of a sweet temper. Home can never 
be mate happy without it. It is like the 
flowers that «pring ep in our pathway, re- 
Vivirg aud cheeri:g ur. Let a man go home 
at night wearied by the toils of the day, ard 
bow sovthing is a word dictated by a good 
ciuepeitior, it is sunshine failing on his 
heart. He is happy, and the cares are for- 
gttvo. A sweet temper bas o soothing 
wilaenoe over the mines of a whole f-mily 
Where it is found in the wife and wother 
you obverve kindness and love predomioa- 
tig «ver the patural feelirg of a bad beart 
Saie, kind words and looke, characterize 
the chuidren, and peace and love have their 
dweli'g there, A sweet temper is more 
valaable then gold; it captivates More than 
beauty, and to the close of life it retains al! 
ite frcatmees and power. 


wc Hell, of the “ Polars” 
reached Greestead July Siet, and met tre 
Swedish expedition ou ite return voyage. 
Everythieg looks enooursging for the cn- 
terprise—and the stout-hearted captain 
€x,ects to reach the North Pole witnin a 


year. 
Ga” Weebingtos Irving once said of « 

poor American diplometist, * Ab, be is 

® great man, and in ape phere 
gest men—e man gteat weight 
be gets toe far West, the East tips 


} 









ousttpe and costumea, He was 
a fliveaster with Walker in Nicar , and 
hie finest poem is a tribate to that chieftain. 


His genius at present is rather vague acd 
misty, aud where it base not some real per- 
son or fact to crystallize around, is lacking 
in form and substance, Some of bis images 
are very five and striking, bat he duile tue 
best of them by frequent repetition. For 
instance, the following is fine; 


* And ‘neath bie courser's sounding feet 
The rocks are flashing like a forge.” 


ut when we read a few pages further, in 
the same poem, 


‘I bear the steady pick-axe stroke 
As if upon a flashing forge,” 


not ouly dues the figure not please ur, but 
the pleasing effcct of its first use is marred 

That tr mendous gentleman, with ‘raven 
hau" —* locks of darkness" —aud © brow cut 
deep as with a knife,” and * blooly bands,” 
aod ** wild eyes,” and * thoughts be ie com 
pelled te fly,” mounted on the equally tre- 
mendeous “ Gery steed,” with expanded nos- 
trile and streamiog mane (and we suppose 
tail), whe careers through so muck of 
Byron's aud other contemporary poetry, un- 
tamed and untamable, and always fall of 
remone, which only makes him still more 
desperate and wicked, is, we regret to say, 
not yot dead—though be bas been shot and 
staltved often enough to kill en bundred o:- 
dinary men—bat is still ** going it,” (as we 
learn from Mr, Miller's verses.) breaking 
scntimente!l young lacies’ hearts, and kaif- 
ing apd shooting the masculine sex, in 
Central and South-Western America. eis 
an awfully poetical feliow—-but, when our 
bew poet gets older, we think be will joy- 
fully cut his acquaintance. 

home of the Evglish critics appear to 
think Mr, Miller's poetry especially new and 
wouliatly American, We differ with them 
do the rurface it ia somewhat American 
that ix, Central and Spanish American; but 
in its substance, it is peitucr pew por pe- 
culiar, The same critics seem to think that 
Bryavt and Longfellow aud Whittier and 
Lowell are not pecuiiatly American, They 
are really more American than Mr, Miller. 
Tory do pot talk about canons, and hoops 


| of gold, and catenas, and serapes, and som- 


bieros, and ranches, ad tapidaror, and 
mevorter snakes, and spars with beils of 
stecl, and mo. keys, and twenty other strange 
things, simply because these are Dot adjuncts 
of our Noth American civilization, They 
depict American life as they eee it. For 
ourse.f we do not think it any wiser to ig- 
rore all the culture of the European races, 
iu order to develop an American literature, 
than to ignore all the +cience and ait of 
Europe in the development of an Awericen 
civilaation, It is wisdom to keep all we 
have, all we have de:ived from our fathers, 
aud to add to that as mach as we may. The 
squatter life of our frontiers, the early mining 
life of California, the filibuster enterprises 
of restless and unpiincipled adventurers, the 
semi-vavage customs of Central America, the 
wild life of the white-suvaze of the prairies, 
these are not the types of American civiliza- 
tion--there are but rough and barbasous 
Attendants upon its progress, which wiil 
past away before its onward tread. Doubs- 
less some European critics would thiok it 
Jecidecly more picturesque and American if 
we dwelt in wigwame, and bad no large 
cities, used canoes instead of steam boata, 
Indian poacye instead of locomotives, and 
ate only the maize and otber iadigenous 
food of the country with our flogers, instead 
of laying the whcle world under contrivution 
and usivg silver forks, But to our notion, 
that would be American ba:batiewm—not 
American Civilization, And the same is true 
of retence acd literature. We intend, like 
sensible men, to use the Kuropean civiliza- 
tion and literature, until we are able to make 
better, Aud we never expect to make avy 
better by throwing them utterly aside, but, 
on the cvatrary, by using them as the old 
stock on which to engratt new and improved 
growths aud finer fraite, 

We have strayed a little from the con 


sideration of Mr. Miller's poetry, provoked 
by the ponvenre of eertalu Eoglist critics, 
But we must bot conclade without giving a 
warm woloome to this pew aspirant for tbe 
laurel crown, Hie principal merits and bis 


pricetipal faults are those of youth. He is 
warm, glowiug, inspiring—be is vague, misty 
aod unsatisfying Whether he i« tu develop 
jato a great poet, probably di pends upon one 
thing, the amount of his intellect. In the 
poems before us there are a good command of 
language, aod depth of feeling and passion; 
but no yreat depth of though! Will years 
develop ia him the philesupbic mina ’—the 
wide :ange and depth of thought which 
Gistinguiso the masters in all the depart- 
ments of literatur ' We shall see. Our 
beat wishes go with bim, 
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oft from ay | 
just before John Carteret had reosived bis 
letter, and bad made up bis mind that he | 
must etey there no longer. 

For that wae the conclarion at which he 
hed arrived after reviewing all that Lady 
Peeobford bad esid to him; and, as be nm | 
to look around him, with the veil that i 
been bliodiog bim rudely torn away, he 
came to see with different eyes, and to per- 
ceive that there might be some truth in 
what she had suggetted; aud he reproached 
himecif for the unintentional harm of which , 
he had been guilty. | 

He was not « vain man, or surely the prob- 
ability might bave occarred to bim before. 
He was sioule-minded, and presumed that , 
otherr, woiking with the same interest with | 
which he woiked, would also have the same | 
motive ¢o impel them. 

He would have pursued his duty irreapec- | 
tive of Diana's appreciation of it; and as 
Le judged others by himrelf, he would bave 
disdained to atusibute Mise Wardlaw's grad- 
uel withdrawal from the gayer amusements 
of Liothorp, and ber increased seal for | 
church affairs, to any other cause than the 
one that would have animated bimecif. In- | 
deed, as be did not frequent these gayer | 
haunte, Mise Wardlaw's absence from them 
was a matter of which be was entirely ig- 
norant. 

The more he revicwed the subject, the 
more be deploied the unconscious part he 
had acted—if, indeed, what Lady Pecnford 
suggested were true; and once it ocoarred 
to him whether, as the hope of bis life was 
over, he might not let matters at Liathorp 
teke the turn that people had suppored 
them to be teking, o*,! so make one less sor- 
rowfal beart in .«: world. And yet, what 
right or actaal reason had he to believe that 
Mires Wardlaw so regarded bim, since it had 
bever been apparent to himeelf? Lady 
Dechford wasa person of lively imagination, 
and it was probable that ebe had greatly ex- 
aggerated facts, if she bad not to a certain 
exvent invented them, He koew bow much 
value she placed upou wealth and position ; 
and he koew, also, that she possessed a 
genuine interest in himself, and would be 
anxious to promote what she would con- 
sider to be bis welfare by any means in her 
power. And so, having reovived a warning 
from her words, be couid not buat eee that it 
wa- advisable to leave Linthorp before mat- 
ters became more seriou. 

Toles wae juet after Mies Pyecroft had left 
Linthorp; aod as she had one or two visits 
to pay on ber way bomeward, ebe did not 
arrive at Broadmead uutii a fortnight after 
the departure of the Manor House party; 
and ber friends having also quitted Lin- 
thorp, she bad beard nothing of Jobn Car- 
teret’s decision, por the gossip consequent 
thereupon. 

Dr. acd Mrs, Crawford were, therefore, 
the only persons to whom she could recapitu- 
late her Linthorp experiences, which were 
shorn of some of their interest through her 
later visite, Sbe had heard Dr. Fennitnorne 
ageiv, Sbe had spoken to bim—shaken 
bands with him; and she regarded with a 
sort of veneration the glove that he had 
toucbed—not tbat Miss Pyecroft was a per- 
son ordinarily given to sentiment; ‘ bat,” 
as she observed, rather indefinitely, ‘‘ there 
are some occasions upoa which our feelings 
overtlow.” 

Mies Letty and Miss Sophia, who had 
faithfully kept house according to iule, rea- 
dered an account of all their doinge, and de- 
livered up the keys; and in them, perhyps, 
Miss Pyecroft found the most satielactery 
listeners to ber accounts of Lintborp. 

‘* Aud whom is Mies Wardlaw like’ And 
when are th:y to be married? And where 
are they going to live’ And does he really 
preach well” 

To which latter question Miss Pyecroft 
replied, “if he were Dr, Fennithorne, be 
would be @ bishop,” 

It wounded a little enigmatical, but the 
tistere understood it. Jobu Carteret only 
wanted a reputativn; and in this world, 
given a reputation, one may almost do with- 
vut taleot. 

Miss Pyecroft called upon the Neris, oa- 
tensibly to tell them about their frieud, Mr. 
Carteret; but, in reality, in the hope of 
learning eometbing respecting the move- 
ments of the Seatons, and the aan ot | 





cause of their sudden departare, and any of 

the little odie and eads of information with 

—e Signora Neri might be able to supply | 
er. 

Bat if Signora Neri were able, she was 
not willing; and if willing, sbe was not 
able. Litoer way, the resale was the same; 
and Miss Pyecroft learned nothing at the 
cottage. 

**Toat woman ferrribile bas come home, 
and makes my heart bieed afresh for my ca- 
rissima,”’ said Signora Neri, to ber brother. 
** Somehow, it seems to me that all Brvad- 
mead isin a plot against the child. 1 wish 
louuld see Mr. Carieret.” 

“* Oreola !” 

** Giuseppe! thou dost not understand the 
heart of a so:rowfal maidea. Remember 
Ercole, I have dreamed of him se ofien 
lately—and it is years and years since | bave 
done to. He luoxe just ote did, only more 
beautiful and youunger—se young, and I 
old! Giuseppe, will be remember, dost think, 
when Lenter that other world? How will 
it be, Giuseppe!’ 

“at is the bask that is withering, Ocsola 
the ripened fruit, whose bloom is over; but 
the seed remains, to spring up fresh as ever, 
The perisbing frame decays, and counts its 
threeecore years; but the soul hulds those 
threecore years but as a moment of its im- 
mortality. Toe wiod passes over the flowere. 
and they are goue; bat the 100¢ remsineth. 
Thy sou! is fiesh, wy Orsola; #0 should we 
keep our inner life green, despite the outer 
stor ms.” 

“Bat, Giaseppe, thinkest thou pot that 
these dreams of Orecla bave some signifi- 


“Ouly, that thy quick eympethy bas 


Bet Signore Neri aboot! ber Beed. 





“ What can 1 do?” she sai’. “If I could 
waly see Mr. Carteret!" 

“You do harm, Orsela. Wait a 
: for the child will wait—” 

7 may 4 

‘thea? 


hs nae, Seaton.” 
Neri emiled increduloosly. 
bet 


ad the tsir, delicate flashed 
I the glow of youth to re- | 


her whole fsce appeared to be tranefigured; | 
and there was eomething prophetic in her 
maoconer as she said— 

“If I cannot prevent this evil, Giuseppe, 
I can at least prophesy woe—woe to them 
who have caured this evil to come!” 

The passionate Italian blood was roused, 
and Sigoora Neri forgot age, sorrow, poverty, 
trials; aud the epirie aseerted ite power over 
time and circumstances. 

Signor Neri gezed in actonishment to see 
his sister—who was so frail, so subdued, se 
calm and gentle—thus agicmed. But he did 
wot speak; and in anotber moment, Signora 
Ne:i's vebemeuce bad died away, and sbe 
sank into ber chair, her hands covering her 
face, and sobbed out— i 

‘1 am but a poor old woman, Giuséppe.” 


And Diana, like a swallow, was fying 
south—eouth, through the Rbinelend 
over the Alps, never resting for long to- 
gether until ber fot touched Itallan soil. 
There Jasper decided that they were safe, 
acd that they might wacder at !+ieure from 
city to city, and sojourn fur a «while at each. 
Contioual motion was most likely to di- 
vert Diana from ber trouble, and in new 
ecenes aad new interests she might jearn to 
forget. 

Joho CartereVa name was never men- 
tioned; and yet Diana ‘elt that it was ever 
present both with Mis. Seaton and Jasper, 
and that she had the sympathy of bota—for 
Mrs. Beaton bad altogether changed in ber 
manner, the cause of irritation teing re- 
moved; and there was even an occasional 
tenderness that Diana had never noticed 
before. 

Perbaps it was that Mre. Seaton was now 
begioving to look aon Diana as her daugh- 
ter, and wyieg to draw ber towaras ber with 
those curds ef love she had neglected for so 
long. Perhaps, also, she felt a sentiment of 
Compassion as she saw tue girl suffering so 
patiently, aod endeavorieg, in a epicit of 
which she had never supposed her cepable, 
to be cheerful, and to tate an interest in the 
scenes arouud her, 

Perbape, as she stood beside the beautifal 
Italian leaker, and saw the blue of heaven 
reflected ia the tranquil depths below, some 
visions of a boundless peace might arite be- 
fore her; and as she watched the dartieg 
birds sour upward, the old lonugiog might 
steal over her—‘‘ On that I had wings like a 
dove, for then would | fly away, and be at 
reat!" 

And Jasper, as he stocd beside her, felt; 
in the midst of his selfish love, a touch half 
of remorse as ber trusting eyes looked up 
with all the confideace of a child—for she 
clang more to him as a friend than ever. He 
had so gentle, so thought(ul. But it 
was only as a friend—a brother—that she 
had regarded him; and Ja-per did not de- 
ceive bimself—he only said, ‘‘ In time, in 
time!" And time was before bim, and there 
was none to thwart and hinder bim. They 
would etay abroad until she had learned to 
love bim better, Time—time—it was ail 
that he had ever asked for. 

Mre. Seaton was jess selfish in ber love to- 
wards ber son than be in his for Diava; for 
she would willingly have given ap anything 
for his sake—feeling no jealousy of Diao 
as some mothers would have doue, but try- 
ing to love her because she saw it tended to 
Jaeper's happioess, And perbaps this toach 
of uneelfisnness was the ove small point of 
noble feeiing that Mre, Seaton possesee3 ; 
otherwise her love was the intense instinc- 
tive affection that a wild animal feels for 
ite cubs. There was vothing exalting in it, 
neither did it lead ber to elevated acts; on 
the contrary, it sumply induced all the cun- 
ning and vigilance that the dumb creation 
exert in defence of their young. Anythiog 
tor Jaeper; and as Jasper's spirits rove, and 
his feare subsided, and he grew less gioomy 
and fitfu!, hie mother felt that what she had 
strsiued her utmost energies to accomplich 
was prospering as sbe could wish. She even 
ceased to hace Joho Carteret now that he 
was fai:ly out of the way, and no longer an 
obatacle to Jaeper’s bappicese. 

So, under biue ssie~, and amongst vine- 
yarde, olive gardens, aug orange trees, and 
in the shadow of old palaces—the halo of 
whose past grandeur was even more impres- 
sive than any moderna magnificence could be 
—Diara strove to be conteat, She did not 
try, she did not even wish to forget. John 
Carteret bad veen to her a light, a revealer 
of herself, a guide, a help—and she coald 
carry that memory tw her life's end; and 
hereafter she might perhaps leara that it 
was one of the beacoas set up by no human 
band, te shine upon the tign-post pointing 
to the right road . 

The dead pact! There is no dead past. 
The past lives on, breathes into the present, 
and colors the futare, She could never bury 
the day va which ehe first saw Johan Carteret: 
it would live on with her eteroally. 

And so the days wore on, aod summer 
arose in all ite glory, and southern lands 
became too warm, and then the travellers 
jearneyed northward—but aot to Eayland— 
Eogland was not safe yet. Old impressions 
must not be- revived—oew feelings mast not 
be checked tn their growth. 

Again the summer away, aod au- 
tuma kiseed the land until it blushed crim- 
eon ; and then again the band of winter was 
stretched forth, driving the Seaton: zouth- 
ward. And they remained in Italy until the 
epring blossomed forth once more, when 
tney journeyed northward yet a second time, 
but not even yet to Eogland. 

Jaeper'e hopes were steadily pro 


made manifest. He was cautiously dealicg 
with the time upon which he bad set so 
much valae—not wasting it, not trying to 
burry it; but letting everytuing glide down 
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the people, as 


macy 
were burrying so fast that th 


ou 
to them; and her eyes lighted up, and scarce eble to keep up with them ;—there, 


and a multitade of other differences, John 
Carteret perceived 
hed left and the one 
Nothing to remind bim, when be arose ia 
the ~ ey F . Saxon aan wee dis- 

a pa races among people. 
Gese-wes pothing to suggest that monks 
had ever existed ia the-e parte; neither were 
there ancient astocistions with the place 
which were patent alike to the stranger and 
the inhabitant. It was a towa whose asso- 
ciations rested ratber ia 
towosfolk—in homely tra‘itions that made 
old men remember antiquities that were now 
no more, but were lo:t, buried, built apon 
—for the town had risen to its present di- 
mensions almost within the memory of man. 

True, there bad been a genius and 
there who had left @ trace of bis life in the 
old town—or rather, throwa a part of bis 
meao'le over it; so that the men whose 
fatbers had been dwellers in the place could 
call up names that descrved to be held ia 
reverence by their sons. But beyond this, 
and a few old builiings that were rapidly 
disappearing, there was little to attract the 
attention of the lover of the past, 

Toe student of the present might here 
find a ficld for bis labors. He might work 
out, or try to work out, the question of pro- 

ress, and eettle whether buman nature was 
mproved by the vast aids that had been 
brouyht to bear upon mankiod. He might 
pote tle men who yesterday were of no ac- 
count, high up to-day. He might see earnest- 
ness and intellect weartog themselves into 
the grave; or, rising above the level of all 
opponents, he might see the poor, the rich, 
the vulgar, the refined, the submissive, the 
dominant, the arrogant, the unobtrusive, the 
worker, the idler, tae honest, the thief, the 
true, the false, all ia one massed vortex of 
bumapity, and question whether it were 
possible, through dint of any earthly power 
to shspe the aggregated material into a solid 
form of beauty and perfection, 

Bat of thie, at present, Juha Carteret had 
taken no thoeght. 

It wee eurprising at first sight, considering 
how sbort atime, comparatively, tbe present 
town had stood, to see how black ani time- 
worn many of the houses looked; though, 
perhaps, if one took into consideration the 
amount of emoke puffed out by tne tall and 
short chimneys, it was not, after all, so very 
wonderful. 

Bat neither of this had Joho Carteret at 
present taken any heed. fe hai arrived 
rather late in the evening, and had driven 
through the atill crowded streets to his 
lodgings. He had not noticed what turnings 
he Ca. nor bow many of them. He was 
only conscious that the flash of lights from 
shop windows was somewhat abated, and 
that the lamp: were fewer and farther be- 
tween, when he stopped at a deor in a nar- 
row street; and the landlady, who was evi- 
dently on the watch for her lodger, wel- 
comed = new carate. =o: ‘eiauee 

His om veo eae n, the cabman 
was , aod he himself shown into his 
sitting-room with a rapidity which astonished 
him, after the slow and deliberate ways of 
Linthorp; and seemed to suggest to him 
that he had come to a busy place, where 
grass did not actually or metaphorically 
grow under people's feet. 

** The late curate, the Reverend Derrivg- 
ton,” said the landlady, “hed been quite 
down-'arted at leaving his lodgings. H» hai 
never been #0 comfortable any here before. 
‘ You have the Aart, Mre. Penfold, of makioz 
me feel at home,’ be used to say. And 
reverend sir,” pursued Mra, Penfold, “i 
hope what the Reverend Derrington said 
may be said by you also. Tois is the apsrt- 
ment in which many and many a sermon 
bas been composed—for I've let to curates 
ever since I took to lodgers, after the death 
of Thomas Penfold. A widow must main- 
taia herself, sir; and lodgers, if respectshle 
and psying, is payiog and respectable also.” 

“1 dare ray we eball get on very well, 
Mrs, Penfold,” replied Jonn Carteret, look- 
ing round the room, whtch was ecrupuiously 
neat and clean, and boasted of rather « 
hendeome bovk-case and an old-fasbioned 
tideboard, upon which his eyee involantarily 
dwelt for a moment. 

Yes,” eaid Mre. Penfold, following his 
glance, and gratified by bis apparent appre- 
ciation—‘* those pieces of furniture és hand- 
some, and remiads me of better days ia the 
lifetime of Thomas Penfold. I put them in 
this room, reverend sir, because I hold it 
fitting that the clergy should have the best. 
I'm Charch and State, sir, as my mother 
and grandmotber was before me, aod never 
wieh to change.” 

John Carteret sat down in the great easy 


chair. 

**and my eon's clerk at the charch, sir, 
and can give you all information as to time, 
and place, and services; aod has been men- 
tioned in the papers, uot long ago, as having 
bis accounts right to a farthing. Very grati- 
fying to a mother’s ‘art.” 

** Certainly, Mra. Penfold.” 

** More eo than perhaps you thiak, in these 
defaulting and fraudalen times; for of 
coarse, being a carate, you don’t know any- 
thing aboat busivess: curates neverdo. The 
Reverend Derrington was a babe at accounts, 
and Joshaa bed to put him right costia- 
ually, Bat you're lookiog tired, sir. You'd 
like a cup of tea, I dare say.” 


And Mra. Penfold departed, leaving ~~ 
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BALARGED AND BEAUTIFIED. 





uide of stoppin 
e acc pele = A the 
commo's'ion was promised. 


, which sc- 


browght to the door. 
buree flesh, no, not flesh, but what horses ! 


there, provided we could 


‘be party al! 
arreed te keep together, and the horse: were 
What an array of 


handkerchief that Miss Acve Dickinson 
vlanted as « flog, when she seconded this 
moustelo, Sbe being the fret lady to reach 
the summit.” Though placed there severs! 
years ago, it yet floats over the valley, and 
cam be seen by the aid of a giass. I receiv- 


Firet came the peck borse. | eaw my valive (+d it with thanks, aod placed it among my 


eefely stored in the bottom of the sack, end 
thought that ie safe 


bet had some doubts | 


treasures. 
Heving a long an’ difficult ride before us, 


about it when leter in the day, the old heree we left Snow's at 7 30 A. M., and following 
fancied fording through a deep pond, and | s vew trail, being the fourth party to pase 
my baggage being the lowert, was nearest to | over it, found it a very * bard to 


danger. After al were mous 
cade started for ou cightcen miles ride. 


ted, the cava! - 
By | 


travel.” Even the guide admitted it waean 
utdertaking in the condition it was then io, 


itof New T . | another season thie will be shortened to half | though they were improving it daily. A‘ 
ompiete Suto ype. | | 


A NEW REVOLUTIONARY STORY, 


AGNES AYRE; 


From Monk's Corner to king's Mountain, 


A Tate of the Times of tumpter and 


BY BURR THORNBURY 


the distance, a carriage road — 
completed ; but this year only the 
ment war buirbed A 


veruine 


At first | wae diseppointed, as Ge trail | glad we ventured over it. 
ed, but | 


was so much emier than I sup 


nearly | one place our guide loet tbe trail, and we 


were cetained some time ia bunting it. The 
views along tbe side were so fine, we were 
At ove place the 
trail etruck a valley called Liilipet by the 


soon It grew more rugged, and at last I seid, | In isms, meaning beautiful, and most ap- 


** This is more as I tencied it,” and forgot 
all pain or fatigue in the glorious besuty 
that surrounded me. 1 bad so many tw e* 
cort me, thet everything wae done kind 
bearte could do for my comfort, Bat I grew 
strong with nature's beauties, and my fa- 
tigue forgotten through admiration, Tbe 
horses are so trained to the descent, that 
they etep carefully from rock to rock—only 
ove boree made a bad misstep. It rm quires a 
courageous heart, and a previous knowledge 
of riding ie of great assistance. The day we 
entered the valley was the fairest of the 
fair, we could mot ask for one more beau- 
tiful, All of the party being accustomed to 
riding, we were not detained, and finished 
the ) dened t just as the suo was going down. 

As you ride over the bright green gras, 
the mountsins seem to close upon you, 
forming a gisot wall, sbuttiog you in from 


all the world. Toe trail leads slong the 
banks of the Yo Semite, and we pasecd the 
Bridal Veil Fall while over it bung a beau- 
fal rainbow, the partiog gift of the dying 


SEND IN FOUR ORDERS. 





PRACTICAL NOTES 


ron 


FUTURE CALIFORNIA TOURISTS, 


day. 

Wie reached Hutchings at seven P.M, It 
in a plain two-story bouse, not at all prepos- 
sessing in appearance; yet we welcomed it 
ar a resting place, and pot till I dismounted 
did I realize how much I had demanded of 
my strength. Yet was | more than paid, 
and felt it was enough to see Yo Semite 
and die.” 

The cottage our fancy pictured, and the 
real one, were very different. We were 
shown to our apartment, but advised by a 
friend who occupied a room in the cottage, 
to be guarded in conversation, as nothing but 
a frame work covered with muslin, divided 
the rooms. Much amurement was derived 
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The Vo Semite Valicy. 


The stage wae to start from Murphies at 
eight A. M., and whether to go, er not to 








q° to the valley wae a question left for my 
decision. To be eo near, after coming so 
far, and vot be able to endure the fatigue, 
would be a disappointment too great for suf 
feranve, Therefore | decided to go, trust 
ing, ae f eaid, to burnt brandy and power of 
will to carry me thiougb—and the combina 
tion proved a succerns. 

The morning wae fine, and the wind favor- | ; 
able, so that the dust did notannoy. The || 
stage was well packed till we reached Vale- 
cite, four miles cistant, when the load was 
assorted, some being booked fur * Frisco,” 
the remainder for the valley, t 

The Yo Semite party consisted of vix gon 
tleman and one lady, your must obedient. 
We immediately took an inventory of each 
other, and the result proved barmoniour, 
For the credit of my sx, 1 resolved not to 
be an incumbrance in any manner, but to 


the usual blessing (’) extended because || { 
wasa woman, Thice of the gentlemen were 


Laglieh, and one Sootch, the latter known to guin sight of it. 
rtantly changing, owing to the wind wafting 


asthe “infant” of the party, being twenty- 
three years of age, rix feet four inches in| ¢ 
height, and weighing two hundred and «x 
pounds -bie presence was rather suy gestive 
of the ** big trees," 

On reaching Sonora at 2101. M., where 
we were to dine and be transferred to an- 
other line of coaches, we found our driver 
had failed to come up to time, and the other 
eoach had left. In anewer to the query | | 
what was to be done, the proprietor of the 
hotel coolly replied, “remain over till to- r 
morrow This was adding 
jury,” for the failure to make the connec 
tion was owing toa baulky horse. 








from this fact, 
readers to beware of this said cottage, as 
being bad for matrimonial disputes, 


Oomprines three falis 
the recond of 434 feet, the third of 600 feet, 
making in all a fall of 2034 feet. 


1 would adviee my married 


Mr. Hutchings prescribed native wine, 


which he is apt to do, on our arrival, and 
mother Hutchings I thank publicly for the 
beef tea she made, and which enabled me 
to regsia my strength, The air in the valley 


* iovigoratiog, and it is a temptation to 
inger bere, and those are favored who have 


not to count the days before leaving. 


The Yo Semite Falls is in front of the 


Hutchings’ botel, and appears quite near, 


bough it is three-quarters of a mile off. It 
the firet of 1600 feet, 


The day following our arrival, we visited 


this fall, and reclining on a rock pear the 
foot, looking 
keep pace with the gentlemen, thus avoiding | tance of 


up the lowest fall a dis- 
six bundred feet, as the spray 
louted over me, I felt that thie fall alone 


might induce one to endure great hardship 


Its appearance is con- 


he spray in a variety of forms, 
The next day we devoted to Mirror Lake— 


ror hing a horeeback ride of ten miles it 


» ing five miles from Hutchings’. Most per- 


fect is ite reflection of sky, mountain, tree 
and sbrub, The lake is not over one buudred 
yards across, but the water generally is as 
clear ae crystal, and wakes a most mirror- 


ike reflection, 
After our retarn, our travelling com- 
yanions ascended the mountain on foot to 


*inealt to im- | the top of the Yo Semite Falls, and we could 
watch them climbing from point to point 
While | and bear their mountain call, 


They re- 


ascending @ steep mountain he refused to | turned weary enough to sativnfy them to 


proceed, and atthe risk of an accident we 
had uncomplainingly borne with the brate, | 
and thie was the reward. The agent of the | 
line was sent for, and inquiry made why an | 
empty coach was permitted to leave before | 
the through passeugers arrived. 1, seeing | 
the epiritof rebellion on the faces of my 
companions, left them, granting them the 
privileges of their eex in arranging business 
affairs, and retired toa lounge to wait the | 
progress of events, Soon it was arranged 
that a private stage should convey us to the 
next point, and the amount of stage fare be 
deducted from the expense from tbe points 
travelled in private conveyance This 
proved an agreeable change; and with four 
good borses we left at 4M. Oar tide was 
delightfal, up the mountains, down into ca- 
none, the road winding through forests of 
large trees, and reachiog Garrote at 8 30 DP, 

» where we were to spend the night. It 
was rather a doubtful place, judging by the 
name, to procure a good night's rest, yet we 
hoped for it, having ridden forty-five miles 
tince break fast. 

My remembrance of that night is not one 
to dwell upon, The rest hoped for, to pre- 
pere me for the starting aan at four o'c.ock 
the follow morning, proved an aggravated 
unrest, and | was quite ready to leave Gar. 
rote after three-quarters of an hour's sleep 
and hoping for better lodgings at the valiey 

After a ride of four hours, we stopped for 
Breakfast, It is rather astonishing to find 
what tourists submit to. When we entered 
the breakfast room, hungry fer anything 
that was the least palatable, there really 
was nothing to eat. It was beet tu be merry, | 
as we were traveling for pleasure, and pay- 
ing © good price for the article. So hoiciag 
up what wae called a papkio, but was in re 
ality a piece of old tablecloth six inches 
equare, the laugh commenced. | pitied the 
poor gentiomen, for they had the appetite— | 
to me it was little matter, for | had not felt | 
a > for a week. 

+ 1.50 we reached Crane's Fiat, | 
where we were to take horses for the re. 
mainder of the distance. There a really | 

@inper wei ed us. The public are all 

ived by the advertisements of the dif- | 
ferent lines; 60 arxious are they to shorten 
the distance for horseback riding, that they 

(@ ate roacs that are unfinished, con- 
side ing them There are the | 
Hatsbings’ route, aed the Mariposa route; 
we decided to go by Hutchings’, and re- | 





tarning, take the which is cer- | 
tainly the bes’ ples, is my opinion You 
must decide ia your before leaviog 


remain quiet the rest of the evening. 


Arrangements were made to leave Hutch- 


ings’ the next morniog for Nevada and 
Verval Falls, aad another 
we presented quite an « 
adieu. 
file in trae Indian etyle, aud ridiog up the 
valley, we pasted many points of interest, 
till reaching the bead, we commenced a 


yarty joining us, 
ect on bidding 
The line moved at 8.30, going single 


rapid ascent. The trail taking us under 
forest trees by the side of the Merced river, 


dashing wildly down its rocky bed, between 


buge rocks, and over many a bard point did 


our poor nag* bave to travel; the last hour 


it was mounting higher, yet bigher—a sort 
of Excelsior nde * 

the seat in the saddle wasto lean forward, 
holding on to the horse's mane. Most of the 
party were quite ready to leave their steeds 
for a chair in the plain bome of Mrs. Snow, 
the name of the landlady with whom we 
passed the night. We entered the house 
with a emile at (he accommodations offered. 
The landlady was a true Vermouter, who 
soon and naturally fell into familiar converse. 

Oue after anotber saantered off, boping 
her attention might be ,iven to the diuner 
we were hungry tor, but had we known the 
bill of fare, 1 think we would have showa 
more patience, yet when we remembered 
that every potato was brought there on 
pack borees, and sold for ten cents a pound, 
with other articles in the same proportion, 
our criticisms became more moderate. 

After dinuer we walked to the Nevada 
Fails, whi. b are 700 feet high—then leaving 
them in their noble beauty, we started for a 
longer ramble, finding such views ; sogrand, eo 
sublime! As we stood at the bead of Emerald 
Lake, the torrent came rushing from Nevada 
Falle under a rustic bridge, and spreading 
out like a silver veil over a broad flat rock 
made one great plunge, and settled into a 
calm lake, eo green it is called emerald; and 
ite banks were bordered with green shrabs, 
intermixed with large white ezalias, Pass- 
ing on we came to the bead of the Vernal 
Falls, and while rome one held our bands 
firmly, we leaned over aud looked three bun- 
dred apd fifty feet to the foot of the.Falle 
These are the most beautiful of all the Falls. 
We descended as near the foot as possibie. 
It was a difficult undertakivog, even though 
a pew flight of stepe have been built a por- 
SS and yet though weary and 
foot-eore, we feit that and yet more would 
be cheerfully endured, whea repaid by the 
beauty that greeted ua 

di the next day— 


ty 
The vided again 
some te Clead’s and our party for 
bo 


be only way to retain | 


| 


propriate was the nime. At this piace the 
guide baving to stop to arrange the baggage 
on our pack boree, | took the lead, and b 
the bovor of leading for some time, watch- 
ing closely the * biezes” cut on the trees. I 
did not once lose the trai!, but riding too 
fast for rome of the party, had the pleasure 
of knowing it was lost by those who were 
left bebind, and they were men. 

After riding fifteen miles, we reached Peri- 
gord's which is ons of the principal stoppieg 
placer, and promises better accommoda! ious 
in the futare then avy other place oa the 
route. We bad a good meal bere, and required 
it, for we intended to ride twelve miles more 
before bight setin. Mouoting our bores, 
who did not seem to sbow any more fatigue 
than usual, we rode to Sentinel Rock, wbich 
scars four thousand five hurdred feet above 
the valley, aod a meguificent view is obtain- 
ed from the summit. Then we rode to Gia- 
cer Point, and this is the grand fioale. This 
ought ever to be the last spot visited —hbere 
the last look given to the beautiful valley. 
From here you recogoize each place you 
have v.sited. Off to the right, the Nevada 
Falls form a broad live of silver, 'ermioatin 
in a marrow band—then the smaller fa 
below, and the Ewerald Lake; theo, lower 
yet, the Vernal Falls and the cloud of epray 
beyund; while, above them, tower peak 
alter peak, snow resting ia some of the 
canons, whitesing the summits. A little 
further to the left you recognize the Yo 
Semite Falls. The valiey, 4,000 feet below, 
lies like a garden epot, forming a lovely 
picture; the river, like a silver ribbon, 
winding through is. 

The last view is one indelibly impressed 
upon my memory. Toere is nu desire to see 
more, We returned to the hotel, impressed 
with the beauties that God has so lavishly 
bestowed upon this valley. 

The day was one to try our strength, but 
the gentlemen did not fiad mine wanting, 
and we parted forthe night with resolves 
to coatinue a forward movement on the 
morrow. 

(CONCLUDED NFXT WEEK.) 





Experiences of a Diver. 





I have lately bad the pleasure of an inter- 
view with Mr. J. Wood, of Herne Bay, who 
bas fullowed the business of a diver for up- 
warde of twenty-two years, and who has 
now retired after a long and active service. 

Mr. Wood made bis first start in life by an 
extraordinary, and as it turned out, a very 
lucky pieoe of diving. If the reader wiil 
look at the map of Ireland, be will see that 
outside of Belfast Lough, and a little to the 
southwest, opposite Donaghadee, are situ- 
ated the Copeiand Islands, It so happened 
that a Whitetable man was a coast-guard in 
this district. He heard a legend that a ship 
laden with a heavy cargo of silver bad been 
wrecked off the Copeland islands some half 
a century ago. He therefore communicated 
with some of his friends at Waitetable who 
were divers. Accordingly Mr. Wood and 
four others put their diving dresses on board 
a versel, and sailed from Whitetable to 
Donagbadee. The story they beard when 
they got there was, that the wrecked vessel 
was in the elave trade, and that she had on 
board when sbe strusk on the rocks a large 
number of slaves, and a considerable eum of 
monvy iu the form of silver dollars. Nethivg 
would have been known of the wreck havin 
taken place had not somebody Ghnoveed 
human limbs projecting above the surface 
of the water. It appears that the people on 
board the ship had tried to escape; they bad 
filled their shirt-sleeves with dollars, but in 
getting up the rocks many of them had 
fallen back and met with ao untimely end, 
as the weight of the dollars bad kept theiz 
heads under water. No one had ever dis- 
turbed the wreck since it happened, eo Mr. 
Wood and his frieuds set to work to find out 
where it was. They put on their diving 
dresses, and for two or three days walked 
about to and fro at the bottom of ehe sea, ia 
about forty feet of water, searching for the 
treasure. This they did by clearing away 


| the weeds and turning over the stones with 


crowbars, and feeling for the doliars with 
their hands, as the water was too thick to 
see through. The wreck itself had entirely 
perisbed through the lapse of time. After 
a long and careful search at last they came 
upon the dollars: they were spread about 
among the stones, but mane bol slipped 
down among a heap of iron ore which nad 
formed the ballast of the ship. Many of the 
dollars were woro away thin by the action 
of the waves. Some were lying separaic, 
others in great lumps like rocks soldered to- 
gether by iron, certainly in some cases the 
bandcuffs used for the slaves, Some days 
the divers got two bundred dollars, some- 
times tree hundred, sometimes a thousand ; 
the best day they got five thousand. Ja all, 
the number of doliars they got up from the 
wreck wae sbout twenty-five thousand, a 
considerable sam of money when reduced to 
English pounds 

Mr. Wood showed me one of the dollars, 
which he always carries about with him. 
Tue following i the inscription: On one 
side, “Carojux iiij), Dei Gratia, 1797. 
Hiepan et Ind Rex MSRFM.” The con 


The ~ Divers’ Arms,” near the clock-tower 
at Herve Bay, of which Mr. Wood is pro- 
prietor, owes its existence to the 


easion a curious under-water adventare, 
One of the divers complained that he was 

by .a lobster, and cou'dn’t work. 
Mr. Wood learned the whereabouts of the 
lobster, and went dowa after him. He soon 
discovered Mr. Lobster sitting under a rock, 
looking as savage as a lobster can look. 
feelers were 








ad | corner at any timeand nipped bis fingers. 


is about the size of an old five-shilling piece. 


of these dollars. Mr, Wood bad on this oc- 


FOUND LaTE. 
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to beul up. This they did, and ivstent! 
away went Mr. Lobster flying up 
the water into the air above, with bis claws 
still expanded, and as scared as a lobster 
could be. 
A grest conger-eel also the divers a 
-_. He was an hd By and kept 
swimming around Wood, but would + vt come Found late, but found 
pear him. Wood was afraid of his bend 
being bitter, as a bite is very bad. 





He once knew a diver whore finger wat This boon. 

eeized by a conger. The brate took all the 

flesh clean off the man's finger. A conger Found late, but found ! 

is a very dangerous animal in the water. | No phantasm this, whose besuteous woof 
However, thie conger kept swimming round | wii s.0n break theo’ ; with proof 


| about Wood, eo he took bis claspkuife out 
| and tried to stab bim; bat the conger would 
| pot come pear enough to be killed. It was 

a lowg while before the conger would go 
| away, and, even after be had gone away, 

Wood could not go on working, because be 
| was pot eure that he was really gone for 
| good, and it might bave come out of some 


eurer 
But firm, 
And life-enduring, and after this, 
A reign of never eadiag bliss 
For us, 


Found jate, but found! 
No vi-ion this, whore filmy beam 
Is fiokle as the moonlizht’s gleam, 
And fleeting; 
Bat a picture true, 
Whose rare old iights, and matehless grace, 
Ran in golden lives to trace 
Perfection. 


Mr. Wood bas had otber adveatares with 
fish when working under water. He was 
'once employed in fixiog some heavy stones 

in the harbor of Dover. While waiting for 
| the stones to come down from the rhip above, 
| be sat down on a rock, and being very quiet, 

a shoal of whiting pout came up to examine 
| the strange viritor to their sab-aqueous resi- 
| dence; they pleyed ali about him, and kept 
| on biting at the thick glass which formed 
| the eyes of bis diving helmet: so n«xt time 
| when Wood went dowa be took with him a 
fish-book fastened into the end of a sbort 
stick— a geff, in fact. The pouts came 
around bim as usual, and he gaffed them 
,o2e after snotber with bis book, He then 
strung them on a string and came up, after 
his dsy’s work was over, with a fry 
of whiting pouts for a, 

On avother occasion Wood was employed 
to bring up some pigs of Jead from the hold 
of a vessel, Whea he was walking about on 
the top of the lead he frlt something alive 
under his feet. It kicked tremendously, but 
he knelt down upon it to keep it steady ; he 
soon ascertai that it was an enormous 
skate that he was standing upon, so he served 
him as he did the lovater. He watched bis 
opportunity and slipped the noose of bis line 
around the skate's tail; he then siznalled to - 
“ banl,” and up went Master Skate, flap- 
pi bie great wings lite a wounded eagle, 
cod mightily astonished were the ‘people 
in the boat when they found a monster skate 
on the end of the line and no pig of lead. 


No fancy wild ’ 
Flooding the soul with glory-light ; 
Fading to leave us only blight 
darkness! 
Bat a glorioas real, 
A royal truth, a loyal love, 
A presage of that bliss above— 
Immerial. 


Found late, but found ! 
No idol falling to the dast, 
No fabric terniehed by the lust 
Ot Evil; 
Bat Faicer 
Than fairest ideal dream, 
Bright as a peerless seraph gleam— 
Oar actaal. 


Found late, but found! 
Of bappiness this side of Heavne— 
The rarest thing to mortal given— 
Repletioa. 








POND LILIES, 
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Wood once nearly lost bie life when at the BY T. A. B, 
bottom of the Be MF any py bad 
down off t oure Booy in the 
Themes estuary. The captain was drowned| |. a se oy Tmometelte ” “Ber. 
in bis cabin, aod Wood bal undertaken to | on conoed he , pr A tag 


get him out if be possibly could. Arriving 


at the bottom of the sea, Wood found the | “!*mation of the fret speaker. 


veesel lying over 01 her side, and that she et ry yr en 
had gone down with all ber sails set. He ~ particular friends, all ’ be 


tried te get into the cabin, but fourd the 
ma nsail all over the cabin door. He was 
just about to return, when be found that 
bis a‘r-pipe and sigoal !ne bad suddenly got 
jammed. Fully aware of his very danger- 
ous position, and witbou: losing bis presence 
of mind, be sat quietly on the edge of the 
vessel and considered. Tbe men above were 
signaling to him violently to come up, but he 
could not anewer, as the line was jammed. 
He took out his pocket-knife, and thought 
| two or three times of catting himeelf ad:ift. 
As a last chance, he determined to adopt 
| anothcr course, 60 he climbed up the rig- 
ging, among the great wet rails and loo ¢ 
ropes, as well as be could, and fortunately 
found the place where his air-pipe was 
hitched. He carefully loosened it, gave the 
signal, and was hauled up immediately. If 
I understand right the line wasclear enough 
when he went down, but while he was at 
work on the sunken ebip the tide changed, 
and carrying his pipe aad line in tte oppo- 
site direction to thet in which it had been 
originally conducted, it became jammed 
He did not get to the surface one jastant 


admiring the brilliant colors of a most gor- 
geous sunset, which would have done credit 
to the sunny lend of Italy, or any tropical 
part of our favored world. 

‘How [ wish that Saturday would be as 
lovely a day as this has been,” remarked 
Lily, who turned away as the bright tints 
faded from the sky. “I do want to get 
some of those beautiful pond lilies so very 
much, and our pic-nic will be « nice one, 
without doubt, and moreover will be just by 
the Milton Lake, so it will be such a good 
chance; the finest lilies in the state luxariate 
in its waters, you know, girls ?” 

‘* Yes, indeed,” said Susie Reese. 

“I never saw such a —_ as you 
are, Lily Colson,” said Magdalene Ware. 
* You seem to like those miserable, washed- 
out looking things better than the prettiest 
flowers in your garden.” 

Bo I do,” aoswered Lily; “ although I 
love all the blossoms given to us by God, 
still I prefer them above all othere, Well,” 
changing her tone, “do your best, girls, 
about firing our pic-pic nicely; I shall not 
forget to have a lot of good 








boat prepared 

too soon, for the was just drifting, as ’ ’ 

her anchors woald not bold. o | & ee It's getting dark now 

Progress ** Good-night!” cried the girls as they 
eng Ge Sewawass ee wees separated 2 their respective homes. 


Upward. 


Charles Kingaley sensibly says : — 

“Civilizatioa may fall as well as rise. 
They who talk of a continual progress up- 
ward in man forget how many facts there 
are against them. Has Greece risen or 
fallen in tho last two thousand years? Has 
the whole East riven or fallen io the last 
thousand years?’ Has Spain risen or fallen 
in the last two bundred years? in America | darting daztlingly across the b 
alone bave not two great civilizations, that | of the firmament. 
of Mexico and that of Peru, sunk into; Lily sprang frem her bed and rushed to 
savagery again duriog the last three hun- | the window, and gave vent to her feelings 
dred years? in a little scream of delight as the cheerful 

**Go into any of our great cities, and sce | prospect met her view. ; 
what human beings become if left to them- Sle was soon dressed—plainly we admit, 
selves. Is not an average street Arab as | but tastefully as well; ber attire consisting 
very @ savage as a Fuegiao, and far more of | of @ simple white mull suit, fitting closely 
® savage then an E-quimaux? That is the | to her handsome figure; a large *‘ sundown,” 
natural tendency of man by the laws of his | with pale sea greeo ribbons floating grace- 
nature—not to become a Shakspeare, etill | fully behind, formiog a picture of simplicity 
| lees a Moses, but to become a dirty, lying | and sweetness. 
ruffian, like an average savage, and like, Bidding an affectionate farewell to her 
alas! too many Eaglish men, and womens, | parents, the little four-year old Nannie and 
and childrea now. the baby, she started, basket in band, for 

** Degradation in mankind is as easy avd | the place of meeting, about a quarter of a 

| 8 Common as progress. You have only to | mile distant from her dwelling. 
| leave civilized human beings to themeelves, A joyous crowd of eager and merry faces 
| for them to become savages; and the strug- | tarned towards her as sbe drew near, axd 
| gle of all wise and good men is to counteract | she was with smiles from the girls, 
| that tendency in men to fall and not to nse.” and cheers from the boys and you men, 
| - for Lily was the pot and pride of the villege, 
and there were very few of the youths who 
would not exult in her love and riek life it- 
self in her defence; while the girls, instead 
of hating her es a rival, as 8 
dear sister and friend. But it was generally 
understood that handsome Willie Porter was 
the favored suitor. 

The large wagous were soon conveying 
party as ever went to such a 
, and oe — was 
@ gala-day as this; 
y well 


The day of the pic-nic dawned clearly, A 
bright, balmy morniog in early autamo, s 
sky of surpassing beauty, beaming above « 
quiet, tidy- g little village, nestled 
cosily among the soft blue bills of Pennsyl- 
vania, The sun was just peeping from be- 
bind a billowy mass of glowing rose-colored 
clouds, and little rays of golden light were 

expanre 











STRANGELY do some people ta'k of “ get- 
ting over” a great sorrow; overieaping it, 
passing it by, thrusting it into oblivion. Not 
|s0. No one ever does that—at least no na- 
| ture which can be touched by the feeling of 

grief at all. The only way is to pass through 
| the ocean of affliction solemnly, slowly, with 
‘humility and faith, es the leraclites pasced 
through the sea. Then its very waves of 
misery will divide and become to us a wall 
| om the right side and on the left, until the 
| gulf parrows aod narrows before our eyes, 
| and we land safe on the opposite shore. 
| SSS 
Tue earth is either solid or bas an 
_ceedingly thick crust, becom 
| we descend, harder 
At lesst, that is the conciasion poi 
. tT presented to the Britieh A 
| by the Committee for the 
| have ascertainea that if the 
a shell of solid rock, say fifty 


ender tbe tide 
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“ Why, where bas Lily Colson gone!” cried 
Busie Reese. 


All the company looked from one to an- 
other, as if the question. 
“Ob, 1 guess I know,” said a smal! boy; 
“Teaw ber go oat in Davy Jones's skif— 
enoogd.” 


gone bome, hke . 
* Well, ib ie strange she didn’t tell us,” 
said Susie; and all the rest nodded aseent. 
“She's either gone to get some pond- 
lilies or else s for home, | know ; and 
it's time for us to do the same,” replied 


ust as the company were preparing to 
start on their homewerd sousaie a Pl 
ecream burst upon their ears, followed by a 
heavy plunge into the waters of the lake— 
causing an icy chill to benumb every facalty, 
and render them helpless by its power. 

“ Help! ob, Wil'ie, belp"—and the sound 
died away in shrill echoes amongst the bill 
tops. Then only was it that every hearer 
became alive to the full sense of the danger 
of their young companion. 

Willie Porter thought of but one _ 
that his darling Lily (doubly dear in her dis- 
trees) was drowning in the transparent 
de of Milton Lake—perishing almost be- 
fore his very eyes. The thought was mad- 
dening. He ran to the bank, and paused in 
dismay. ee See loved one was to be 
seen. Could be lost to him forever! 
At this moment be caught t of ber 
white dress swaying with the ripple of the 


One flying leap—a plunge—and he seized 
her firmly, as she rose for the last time; and 
using one arm toswim with, he soon reached 
the shore, where all of the young folks were 
assembled to await them. 

A dozen stout fellows rushed waist dee 
into the stream, and both rescuer 
rescued were safe on land once more. 

What a scene was that which followed ! 
The boys ebook bands and thanked Heaven 
for the deliverance of their favorite; and 
as for the girls, they could hardly attem 
to restore ber, for th: y laughed and oried in 
such an hysterical manner, that they were 
nearly as much exhausted as the limp form 
before them. 

I nt Magdalene Ware collected 
herself with an effort, and iseued her orders 
to waste no time, but to whip up the horses 
and make the utmost epeed for returning 
to the village. She meanwhile seated her- 
self by the unconscious Lily, who bad been 
placed in one of the lightest wagons, and 
with the assistance of several of the girls, 
a to do the utmost to revive her; while 
Willie, who drove the wagon, lasbed the 
horses until they fairly seemed to fly. 

And it was not long before the festive 
ground was left to iteelf, ia silence and in 
twilight, 





Mr. and Mrs. Colson were seated in their 
snug little parlor, only waiting for their 
daughter to return; when they «xpected to 
@2 joy a quiet supper with their children, and 
be ready to listen to Lily's experience of the 


opening of the garden gate attracted 
their attention, and the small boy mentioned 
in another part of our story, came pattering 
along the gravelled walk, the tears stream- 
ing from his eyes; and paused at lengtl: be- 
fore the cottage window. 

* Ob! Mr. m,” he exclaimed, choked 
with sobs and gasps for breath: ‘* poor Mies 
Lily’s tum into the water, and got 
drowned! Ob, dear, dear!” 

Mra. Colson sprang to her feet, and would 


have fallen to floor, but for the support 
of ber husband, 

** Drowned !" they shrieked, simultane- 
ously. 


At that moment confused voices were 
heard outside, and exclamations of pity and 
sorrow; those in the house stood paralyzed. 

The door was thrown open, and Willie en- 
tered, bearing the insensible Lilly in his 
arms: walking into the room he placed her 
on a lounge near the door. 

The distracted mother tottered forward, 
and gesed upon ber child. 

Yes! there she lay; pale and still, cold 
and rigid as stone—yet how lovely that face 
in its marble whiteness! 

Her Jong yellow hair hung in wet and 
heavy mas+es around her face and form, and 
here and there a few petals of the flowers 
she bad loved so dearly, were scattered 
among the matted tresses; andslimy, broken 
pieces of stems clung to her limbs and gar- 
ments. 


- oo 


After hours of unWearied labor and silent 
agony, the parents’ hearts were filled with 
joy; for the one they had mourned as dead 
was returned to life. 

For two weeks Lily never left ber room; 
and in that brief space of time, those who 
had known and loved her, felt how reces- 
sary it was, for their bappines:, that the 
fair girl should be spared to them. And 
brave, handsome, manly Willi. Porter, who 


Had he not, with the help of God, rescued 
his idol from a ee ae ? 

And Lily had thanked him again and again; 
and when he whiepered to ber the wish of 
his heart, she willingly consented, and her 
ne oy smiled upon the youthful lovers, and 

e them be content. 

For verily, the lost one had been returned 
to its fold; and the village bells rang mer- 
rily for the bridal of the “Lily of Milton 





Why Matrimeny is Duil. 

Female extravagance unquestionably de- 
ters more men from marriage than do all 
other causes combiaed. If ladies were will- 
ing to live plainly and economically, instead 
of on commencing life their 
mothers left off; if they were contented to 
marry young men whose good hebits and 
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There's a little white cottage stands close by 





T 


A 


N 


F 


the joy of seeing the dear old familiar 
places again. 


wind acd road could briog bim after the re- 
ceipt of Otto's letter, he had come. 
the wind had been as favorably filling the 
sails of the good ship, and sending her to a 
swift haven. Thence on across 
by coach, which brought him to witbin a 
mile of Beechhuret Dene. Ot'o's summon- 
ing letter bad been brief and somewhat 
vague. 
Tom. Come off at once to Beecbburst 
Dene.” 


surprise and shock, Tom really knew net 
what to think. He could not picture to him- 
self any possibility so bad as that: there 
must be a mistake on Otto's 
cluded; bis worst fears did not print to the 
death of both. But on landing in England 
a pews 
chance 
it was indeed too true, and that he was the 
next heir to Beeckburat Dene. 


duriog bis checkered life, had so wild an 
idea entered big imagination. The bare fact, 
that any re 
which be might succeed, had been totally 
overlooked. 
waif, who had been taught always to regard 
himeelf as pot fit company for the other 
grandchildren, who had been put upon, ne- 


D 


he b 
had never been told that Sir Dene’s anger 


(Hie 





, 
os 


eun, 
And the fi-herman's daughter, sweet Marian 


Comes out on the porch with ber soft-voiced 
Her clear, girlish accents are sweeter by far 


The yellow sun sinks io the forest of pine: 


sea; 
In the shade of this lilac concealed, I'll re- 


Pretty Maran Lee is a fisherman's child, 


plain ; 
Yet her eyes are as blue as forget-me-nots 
Her step is as light as the wind from the 


snow ; 
Her hand is as soft as the swan's downy 


DENE HOLLOW. 


been purchared of Mre. Wood for Tn Ba- 


Dene. Not thundering up graudly in a 
chaise as Otto had dove, but walking in all 
humility, and carrying bis own gut av Otte 


thie; but a tall, ioe, commanding man, bis 
unconscious step, the step of a chieftain, 
and a sweet smile on his fair Sexen face. 


e@ the heir! 
credible, 
lieve 1t until it should be confirmed by his 
ene it must be oy he any 
gratification he might otberwiee bave felt at 
cherished brighter anticipations than he’ the prospect, was wholly lost sight of in his 
rie 
two boys had always liked bim, since Dene 
grew up he had stood out well for Tom. 


vot have remained ia muc's trore ignorance 
- Beechhurst Dene, and its doings since he 


be passed, 
gay with children's heads. 
cor 


cousins’ deaths were real, and it brought the 
fact home to bim. 
groaned tn bis heart. 
you runding down the avenue to meet me, as 
you used t do!” 


At 
Hurst Leet Chureh. Very distinctly it came 
to bis ears in the still spring sir. Tom 
softly said with wet eyelashes. 
that 
they were in all things that make life dear!” 


the rea, 
Surrounded by flowers and kissed by the 


e 
Comes out on the porch when ber labor is 
done— 


guitar, 
And sivgs pretty ballads of life and of 


Than the nightiogale's notes, or the coo 
of the duve. 


The yellow moon rises from out the dark 
ne 
And list to the voice that is heaven to 
me. 
Her bome is but humble, her dress is bat 
wild, 
Her hair is the hue of the ripening grain. 


west, 
Her little bare feet are as white as the 


breast, 
And = as the rose is her cheeks’ ruddy 
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PART TRE SECOND. 


CHAPTER XXII. 


THE NEW MASTER. 


It was a very few days afterwards. 
nother visitor was arriving at Beechburst 


ot any one cso short and slight as Otto, 


or very blitheness of heart smiled he, in 


It was Tom Clanwariog. As speedily as 


And 


country 


** Poor Dene and Charles are dead, 


It had been little more than that. In the 


part, he con- 


per that bad the account of it, 
to fall in bis way. He learnt that 


He could not realize it. Never once 


contingency existed by 


@, the despised, humiliated 


ected, made to work and earn bis bread, 
In truth, it was next to in- 
Tom himself could not fully be- 


for the fate of Dene and Charles. The 


between the death ard the burial, Some- 
times when the deceased was of bigh pesi- 
tion at middey as wel. 

Bat this was not the regular tolling Tom 
had supposed it to be. It was the parsing 
bell. After the three times three (for Dene 
end Charles, two, it would heave been six 
times three,) there rang out a succession of 
sharp quick strokes; the indication that a 
soul bad just passed to its account, As Sir 
Dene in the years lovog gone by bad stood 
that night in Dene Hollow to listen to the 
parsing bell for poor Maris, Tom's pret'y 
mother, ro Tom stood listening now, but he 
knew not for whom it was soundirg. 

Every window was closed in the bouse; 
he saw that as he neared it; every ove. It 
looked hke what it was—a house of the 
dead, Save that smoke was coming out of 
the chimoies, there was no sign tbat it had 
inbabitents, As be rang gently at the bell, 
a favorite dog come leaping round from the 
ewe recognized Tom, aad began to lick bis 

an 

“You are glad to see me at any rate, 
Carlo, old fellow!" wae his comment, as be 
stooped to caress the dog. “1 wonder 
whether anybody else will be? | wonder,” 
ran his thoughts, ‘“‘ whether they will give 
me house-room—let me eocepy my poor old 
bed in the gerret ?” 

It was Gander who gently drew the door 
opes, In his tribuletion at what had fallen 
on the house, Gander would not have al- 
lowed a footman to open that front door lest 
he might make a noise in doing it, When 
be saw Tom standing there, he siared in 
ulter astonishment, 

* Don’t you know me, Gander?” 

* Know ye, sir! Bat we dido’t think you 
could ba’ got bere so scon—and a carrying 
of your owa portmanta! I'm eure 1 ex- 
pected to see ye come in a chaise-and-four.” 

Tom's hand was in the old man’s, shaking 
it beastily, “I dared t+ come on my 
feet, Gander,” he eaid in reference to the 
last remark. ‘‘ As to obsises-and-four they 
have been for my betters, not for me. 
Gander,” he added, bis unconscious pressure 
of bis flogers, the feverieu ove of bis 
low tone ing bow much the — 
was to bim, ‘bas my grandfather fergiven 
me?! will be reocive me kindly ?" 

Gancer looked at bim. The great fact, 
meking bavoc of his beart, was so intense! 
real that he was slow to believe Tom ooa 
be in ignorance of it. 

** Mercy light upoo us, sir! 
heard? my master's gone.” 

“Gone! Gone where?” 

** He's DEAD!” buret forth Gander with a 
sob, ‘Dead, Mr. Tom, and here's a-king 
pardon for calling ye #0, for yeu be Sir Tom 


now. 

The fresh color was deverting Tom Cian- 
wariog's face. ‘‘ 1 spoke of my grandfather, 
Gander,” he said in an scosnt that had ia it 
ever so much of dread. ‘ He cannot be 
dead ?" 

** He died at midday, Sir Tom. It's barely 
an hour ago. Yes, sir, it's true: my dear old 
master is dead and one,” 

And Tom knew that the passing bell hid 
been for Bir Dene. He rat down on one of 
the hall chairs, and burst into tears, The 
shock was sudden and very bitter. In bi» 
whole life he bad never bewa 80 unmanned : 
or bis feelings so wrung as now. Octo Cian- 
waring, coming down the stairs, approached 
and beld oat his band. 

“Oh Otto! it seems very cruel. Not to 
have seen him! Could you not bave sent 
for me in time?” 

**1¢ bas been so sudden at the last,” spoke 
the barrister. ‘‘When 1 wrote to you from 
London to come, there was nothing the 
matter with him. He died blessing you, 
Tom. He has charged us—me and Gaoder— 
with the most loving mewsges for you, the 
truest and tenderest words.” 

**Bat he never recailed me,” roturned 
Tom, his heart feeliog as if it would break | 
with the thought. ‘‘1 bave lived always ia 
hope of it.” 

“He did regall you, Mr. Tom,” spoke 
Gander, forgetting again the new title. “He 
wrote mon ago, asking you to come back 
to him, and ‘twas me posted the letter. 
When the days went on, aud you didn’t come 
iu anewer, Bir Dene thought you bure malice, 
and woulda't.” 

**| did not receive the letter,” said Tom, 
looking alternately at Otto and Gander, as if 
questioning where the fault could bave been. 
“I have written to bim from time to time, 
bat bave never bad a line from bim singe | 
left.” 

* Why—in this last i!lness be seid that he 
had never had a line from you, Tom!" ex- 
claimed Otto. 

“And no more be never did,” assented 
Gan4er. 

“Then who has had the letters?" ques- 
tioned Tom. “ The laet I bent was at Christ- 
mas, I wiote to with my grandfather a 
happy New Year. 1 wrote to you as well, 
G inder." 





Haven't you 


“The young master?” she repeated, not 
“wae Gancer's meaning. 

“The new master, my lady, 1 suppose | 
Ougbt rather to eay, Sir Tom Uleawering.” 

twee the firet time she had beard the 
title; the Sret time she bad over in ber 
whole life imagined it. Sir Tom Clanwar- 
ing! Staring bard at the ecrvants for a miv- 
ute, like one on whom some great awe is 
falilag, she shut the door iu their faces, and 
gave vent to « low ory of pain in the privacy | 
of her chamber, ' 

Well, yea, Tom Cianwaring was the master 
of Beeobhuret Dene to all intents and pur- | 

es The new baronet of the realm, One 

ad died; snother had euccesded. But 

that it should be tAis one to succeed, mal 
like a pege out of « romence. 

During the few days that had intervened 
before his death, Sir Dene remained per. 
feotly senaible Very weak and feedle; at 
times not sble to speak; but with all bis | 
favultics undimmed, He seemed to foreree, | 
to kvow, that Tom would not arrive while | 
he lived; and be charged Otto with all kinds | 
of loving messages forhim. Ove of the last 
things he spoke of, was the Road, Dene Hol- 
low; regretting ia much distress that be 
had ever made it. This wee that same morn- 
ing, pot an hour before bis death. 

When I wrote out my testamentary 
ri thought it would be Dene to come 
m after me, you see, Otto,” he feebly 
eeid, “and | obarged him with the concern 
o' that road, and other things. You'll teil 
Tom to carry them out; it is he who must 
do 7 —. 
‘I will be sure to tell him, grandfather,” 
Otto, “ Who are your exeoutors r 
‘Eo? Execators? Ob, Tom.” 
“ But surely not Tom alone!" retummed 
the barrister in surprise. 
“The other wes Dene. And he has gone 
before me, The paper is written out in da- 

, Otte. One copy will be found in the 
parlor; right secret diawer o' the 

j,,tbe other lies at my lawyer's in 


Otto. It was not usual to make lest testa- 
ments in duplicate: had Bir Dene done it an 
poy Sony fraud !—the possible fraud 


i 


barrister bit bis lips bard, and strove to per- 
sande himself that he was wrong ie think 


it. 

‘Tom'll make a better master of Beeoh- 
burst Dene than any of you; better, even, 
than Dene would have made,” murmured 
the dying man. “Just as G would 
have m & & tter one than John. Tom's a 
mtleman aod a Christrian: he'll do bis 
uty to Heaven us well as to man, There’! 
be no qgseren from bim; wronge’ll be 
righted ; the poor cared for. God bless him ! 
God reward bim for all he has done in life 
for bis poor cl! grandfather! God be with 
bim always, hie Guide and Friend, until 
He shall land him safely on the Bternal 
thore ’” 

These were the last words heard from Sir 
Dene. He said more to himself, but they 
could not be caught. An bour later, the 
stroke that had been waited for seized upon 
a in a few minates be had cease! io 
exist. 


for the man's return. May was with bim 

and the dusk of evening was beginning to 

draw on 

“Here's Mark, pape,” said May, a# «he 

heart bis voce in the ball. “ He «sms to 

have brought -ome one with him. it must 
| be Uteo ¢ ‘aowaring.” 
| Net Otto: pot bis slight figure at all: bat 
| @ tall, graceful man, he who appeared when 
the door was thrown epen. The Squire 
could sees) much, as he peered thro igh the 
G@vek at the visitor, and at Mark, ws0 wae 
showing bia in, 

* Bic Tom Clanwasing.” 

“Who! what?’ orled the require sherply 

“Bir Tom Clanwaring, Sir,” rep ated 
Mark. 

Ay, it wae be, the master of Beechbarst 
Dene, Tho equire felt something like @ bu 
natic in hie bewilderment: and the pulees 
of May's heart went on with a rush ant « 
bound, Conscience was etriking the equire 
He bad long known how entirely worthy 
Tom Olanwariog was: bow shamefully he 
bad been tradaced: bat in alarm lest he, 
the despisou aud penniless, should make way 
with bie daughter, be bad vontinued to abuse 
bim. Aod now re he was, the ng 
chisftain, lord of all, Like Lady Lydis, 
Squire Arde was very content to eat humble 


ple. 

“ Only to think of it, Bir Tom !—that you 
should have shot up above ‘em all!" oried 
he, when the first greetings had passed. *' I 
ary | the rest won't get much.” 

“1 make whe for every body as far 
ae I can,” repl Tom, with bie warm- 
hearted smile, “And what aboat myself 

, Squire?” he resumed, the emile 
ing rather a one, “Am 
with 


oe 
rde's voice was subdued as be an- 


eel pt iT. . 
wh mtd on my shoulders?" 
A 

ewered; hie countenance somewhat orest- 
fallen. “ Tom, I don't think anybody be- 
Heved TN hy ape = 
even Dene bas waated you 
home all the while; he was never quite the 


same after you left. A» to that bag of 


“79 = | 
* Never mind about the bag of money,” 
laterrupted Tom. 

“1 wae going to say that not long ago, 
Harry Cole im to me a very nasty 6.:- 
pioion as to who it was really took it. He 
eaw—saw some one at the secretary bimecif 
that night. When | blew him up for not 
avowing it, he re had forbidden him. 
What do you know 

* Never mind,” repeated Tom. ‘ We will 
let bygones be bygones,” 

The Hquire was not to be put down. 
** Tom, I mean to have this out with you. 
Sarely may trust me! The thief was 
that villainous man, JarvieClanwaring. Did 
you kuow it was him at the time?" 


“TI could not help annpettiog i I was 
not sure. That night, as Bic Dene, 

to hear me, left me in the bay pasior, I fang 
out at the glass doors, I fear in a passion, 
and came right upon Jarvis Cianwaring 
looking in at a corner of the window. He 
murmured some exouse, which I did not 
stay to hear, and be went on in. Bubse- 
quently, after | had seen you at Bristol, I 
got « letter from Cole, who must have been 





When Tom came forth from his room, the 
travelling dust washed off, and his coat 
changed, Oito took him in to see Bir Dene. 
How sore his pain of heart was as he gazed 
down on the beloved eld face, none rave 
himeelf would ever know. He hed #0 
changed in the past year, that Tom could 
scarcely recognise bim. He would have 
given a great deal to have arived a day 
earlier. 

Oa a small table by the bed lay Sir 
Dene's watch, chain, and seals, The same 
chain and Tom bad played with as a 
child seated on Sir Dene's knee; the same 
watch Sir Dene bad many ae time held to 
bis little ear, that be might note the 
ticking. 

“They should not lie there, Otto,” he 
said, iovoluntarily, They should be put 
up. 

‘Yee. There has been no time to do any- 
thing yet. Here are the keys,” added Otto, 
bolding out the bunch that lay on the same 
small table, ‘ You had better take posses- 
sion of them.” 

‘Why am I to take possession of them ?” 
‘Because it ie your right. I expect it 
will be found that all thivgs are left in 
your power. In any case you are sole mas- 


passing the window immediately afterwards. 
it seems Cole took up « notion that I was 
saspected, and he wrote to tell me he bad 
seen some one eleo at the secretaire, | 
wrote back and silenced him." 

* Why on earth did you do that r” 

“Wat did it matter, sie? 1 knew Bir 
Dene would never suspect me: no, nor other 
people really; at least, none that I cared 
for. I 4 have been damaging Jarvis 
needlessly, you see.” 

‘* What do you mean by needlessly ?" 

** Well, witout doing mueh good to my- 
self, My best friends would know | was not 
guilty. For the rest, my back was a tolerably 
broad one in those days. The sppropriatiog 
a little money when I was starting out to see 
the world was but a trifling addition to its 
lump.” 

** How cousiderate you are, Tom !—how 


forgiving |" 

“It is my nature to be so, I think, sir; I 
don't take oredit for it. People tell me it 
was in my father's, Let bygones be bygoues 
in all ways,” be emphatically added, rising 
aud grasping the Squire's band. “ For my 

rt i mean to believe henceforth that the 

never vanished at all. I bope to do all 
1 can for everybody. I hope to weloume 





ter here," 

How strangely it sounden in Tom's ear! | 
The despised, brow-beaten pues man, sole | 
master of Beechburat Dene 

“ There's a letter for you in Sir Dene’s | 
desk, 1 believe,” resumed Otto. “It was | 
the last he ever wrute—indeed, the ouly | 
thing be bas written since his first) illness. | 
Before it could be , Gander bad news | 
of Dene’s death and your recall,” 
Tom hastened to get the letter and open | 
it. The kind, loving letter—which it half | 





“ He never got no letters from you, Mr. 
Tom; neitber him nor me. As to who has, 
bad ‘em, perhsps my lady’! be able to tell,” | 
added bold Gander. ‘It's ber that unlocks | 
tbe bag." 
And not One present but knew from that | 





There was no hesitation io bis steps as he 


approached the house, but there was doubt 
in his beart. Responding iastantly to Otto's 

peremptory recall, from the habit of im-| quite snatched it out of bir hand, 
plicit obedience be had been reared in, T.m | 
bad not received with it avy intimation that | tering bere when | ought to be a waitiog on | fine t+ mper. 
he would be welcome to bis grandfat!.er. 


aring all the fourteen months of bis «xi's, | 
never once heard from Sir Dene; ; 


, or that be wanted him hume. 
waring had once written ta advice 
chance it; but Tom would 
do thout a from fir | 
Bir Dene bad sent him 4 summons, 

know; but my Lady Lydia had taken 
¢ did net reach Tom. In short, had Ire- 
been a spot isolated from communica- 
with the rest of the warld, Tom could 


F 


Fi 
4 





i 
a 


ing they were 
it was the first 
roboration bis right had received that bis 


“Ob Dene, Dene!” be 
“If I could but see 
moment the death bell rang out at 


Dene and Charles!" be 
. i ar 
t is ringing for oe 


I, the friendless waif had gone; rich « 
At that time it was the custom for the bell 


Mument that the correspondence had beou 
suppressed, Tom rose and took Uj his port- | 
mantean, The action shotked Gander; be | 


“1 aek your pardon, Sir Tom—a chat- | 


ye! Here, Jones”—calling to a servant at | 
the back of the hall—‘ carry up Sir Tom's | 
portmanta.” | 
“J. it my old room, Gander *" | 
"Old room,” returved Gander, partly | 
Ratonished, partly scaudalized at the quer- 
tion. ‘It’s the state rooms that have been 
prepared for ye, Sir Tom, level with Bir 
Deue's. Be you « forgetting who you be, | 
oir?” 

It seemed that Gander at least was not 
going to let Lim forget. Im this most unex 
pected accession to place and power, a re- 
minircence of his familiarity with Tom in 
the eld days wae troublieg Gander; be bad 
observed to bim wo ceremony whatever—as | 
he would bave dune always to the baronet's 
beir. The fect caused him to make mure of | 
Sir Tom new. : 

Stepp ng on before up the stairs, his body 
turned sideways in respect, he marshalied 
Tom along the corridor to the «tate rooms, 
and flung the dour open to bow bim io, Jones 
and the portmanteau brivoging up the rear. 
But for hie sad beart, Tom would have 
laughed at it. As the two men were return- 
ing, & door im the middle of the age was 
uvlatched, and Lady Lydia's face showed 
iteelf. 

“What means all these unseemly foot- 
steps, Gander!” she tartly aeked. 
would think the whole of you were running 
up aod down stairs for a wager.” 

“The young master has just arrived, my 
lady. Jones and me bave been & conducting 
of bim to his rooms.” 





© toll an bour night and morning, every day 


| stairs. 


| formerly Bir Dene's 


* One | 


broke bis beart to read. Sir Dene told bim | 
in it, that he had never io bis whole life 
loved a eon or grandson as he had loved bim ; 
be told him that though he had, thronygh | 
the machioations of others, banished him 
for a time, he bad never in his heart be 
lieved bim in any way unworthy. 

“The luncheeu's waiting, Sir Tom," 
whispered Gaoder, meeting him on the 
“I'd not let it be served till I 
thought ye were ready; and my lady's ia a 
A’most famished, she aye." 

A flush rose to his fair features es he ad 
vanced to Lady Lydia, in the dining-room 
She aud ber aid-de-camp, D vet, bad taken 
coansel together on the untoward state of 
affairs, and bad come to the conclasion that 


| notbiong remained but to make the best of | 


them. So my lady, tacitly eating humble | 
pie, met Tom with one whole band stretched | 
out, and « smile on her vinevar face. Never 
before had she sccorded bim more than a 
frown and one finger. 

Force of habit is strong. After Lady 
Lydia bead moved to the table, Tom went 


' to bis old #ite place, and was about to take 


it. He was pounced upou by Gander 

‘**Wost be you « thinking on, Sir Tom * 
This is your place now.” 

This” wae the seat at the table's head, 
One moment's berita 
tion on Tom's part, sod then he took ‘it 
Tvok it almost with deprecation, the flush 
deepening on his face. And never ounce, 
either then or later, was Lady Lydia re 
mioded by so much as « word or look, that 
hie position was changed from that of yore. | 
Bir Dene bad rightly summed up Tom—"a 
true gentleman.” 

Only on thie same afternvon had the Ardes 
returned bome. 


The first tidings that | Streaming from her eyes. 


Jarvis to Beechhuret Dene for the funeral, 
if he'd like to come.” 

* He had better not show bis face withia 
my door,” said the Squire explosively 
* Jarvis Cianwariog's an unmitigated sooun 
drel. Asto coming to the funeral, there's 
no fear of that. He is in prisoo.” 

“Bolfind, Otto is about to take steps 
to release him.” 

* At your cost?” 

* It's hardly to be calle | that, sir 
Sir Dene's money.” 

There was au iuterval of silence, Mr 
Arde's mind was full 

‘Tom, we bave never known you 
properly valued you.” 

“Then I hope you will value me all the 
more for the future, vir,” answered Tom, 
slightly laughing. “May I see Mary?” he 
added after a pause, his tone serious now 
avd very pointed. ‘She ran away as I came 


With 


never 


uo. 

“Go and look for her, my dear boy, go- 
and find her,” was the impu's ve aaswer— 
and it spoke volumes to Tom Cianwaring « 
ear, “Ah me, bow blind we have been ' 
continued Mr. Arde “1 worked against 
you with her, Tom, just as mue b an the rest 
did, 1 bope you'll forgive us all.” 

* You know, rir, we bave agreed that by 
gover shall bo bygones,” he gently sail, 
suppressing bis emotion 

In the adjvicing room, cowering before 
the fire on the hearth-rag, biding her face 
from the light, was Mary, She started up 
as Sir Tom went in: she put up her hands 
in deprecation of his anger, she felt faint in 
her beart-ricknese of shame snd repentance 


Ile raid not a syllable of repreacd , only tock 
her mn bie arme, and held her face to his. 
“Ob, Tom, Tom! 1” 
“Hush, my child! 1 will mot bet you 


breathe @ word of «excuse to me,” he fondly 
interrupted, “1 know bow it war, cto bas 
told me all the truth, and bas not «pared his 
brother. The battle against you waged 
ficicely; you were beset on all shies; you 
held owt a* long sa your strength held vat, 
and then yielded in helpless weariness. 
“No, th wae not eg — S 
tb,” interrupted, t % * 
strength,” she } Re 


reeted them were—that Sir Dene was dead, | beld out always, but for their making me be- 


‘ney could bardiy believe it to be true 


been so well. The Squire despafobed Mark 
to Beecbharet Dene to inquire particulars of 
the barrister, who be was told was down; 
and waited impatiently, sfter bie custom, 


when they —_ -\~ home, Sir Dene had | 


| liewe things against you.” 
“TL know. It is all over now, my darling’ 
| and I am here not only to claim, but to pre- 
tect you. Look up, May: I must kiss these 
tears away. You sball never have cause to 
| shed more if I can heip it.” 
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own sur- ** Ab that is it,” said Nellie, with ber old | the alto, but refrains and tries her best to 







“Bat so ugly, so common « reme— Sir 
Tom!" excleimed Mrs. Arde, not tnowing 
whether to laugh or ory for joy, and trying 
to get up some grievance as 8 set off to ber 
gratification. Tom bed goue ewey thea, and 
sbe hed ber daughter to herself.” 

‘ “Bo le May,” replied that young ledy, o 
rempant of the old eauciners cropping up 
i. " Noneemee, child! Your name ie not]. 
a i% Mey st all, you know. it is Millicent 
‘5 Mary.” 
- * sas hot I'm vever called anything bat May— | 





herdly. Ob, memme, dear mamms”—-and | 
the glad teare ageia buret from ber eyes 

do not let ve pretend to make troubles; we 
f | beve bad too many reel ones to bear, Think 





how good God bes been to us! But for that 
' for life to Jarvis Clanwaring '” 


not to contioue to be Bir Tom Asif some 
ipetinct of previeion bed lsin on Bir Dene, it 
‘ wae expressly stated in his testamentary 
peper, that should any one of bie yourger 
grandsons succeed him through mishap to 
his heir, he, the eucceeder, should aerume | ; 
aud bear the neme of Dene-—ro that Tom 
had to take entirely the peame of his 
“ gtandiather, and become Bir Dene Clan- 
waring 
Ip thie last testament of Bir Dene’s 
which im truth, though legel, wae not an 
«xpress will, and was never celled such, he 
5 expressed) bis regret for beviog made the 
road, Deve Hollow; avd gave directions in 
the stronert terme that it should be forth- 
with ploughed ap: “for,” ran the paper, 
‘it bad o meade out of a neighbor's 
wrongs, and God's blessing had never rested 
on it.” A good and pretty cottege, better 
than the one formerly pulled down, was left | ¢ 
to Mary Barter for hfe to her own un- 
bounded astonishment. 
An income was secured to Lady Lydia; | , 


| in her own ides, nearly turned ber dumb. |, 
Jarvie’s came wae pot as much es men- 
tioved; Otto bad « substantial sum of 
money, Gaades bad a legacy of fifty pounds 
a year for life Aod Tom—Tom was keft |, 
residuary legatee. Just as mach to bis own 
astonishment, as the cotiage was to Mary |, 
‘ Harber; for the testamentary paper bad 
‘ been written while he was in Ireland, and 





tich for life. Only the entailed ostetes, and | . 
the contents of Beechhuret Dene woala 
have gove tothe heir, Tom himseli war 
sole heir now. 

And, being on the subject of Leque ts, it 
may as well be mentioned tha’ Mr. Randy 
} Black left a will, after the menver of his 
betters, Towards the last years of his life |, 
it had been supposed that he was poor, 
living almost from hand to mouth upon the 
rotite of the Trailing Indian, or upon any | , 
jens legitimate returns he could pick up by 
— It turned out, however, thet Mr. | 4 
tendy ieck had a few hundred pounde in 
the inn, old bat 


i stove; the furniture of 
hier. The 


i tolerably substential was alro 


| whole of it without reserve was bequeath | j¢ 


ed to his © adopted daughter,” Eamwa Geach. 
No Mies Emme Geach turned out to be an 
heiress in a emall way. 
’ 
(CONCLUDED KEXT WEEK.) 


ber 


ver 
ried caly x menthe; sod to such « * nice, 
bandeome mar,” as all the young ladies de- 


beppy ’ 
lentileotil, to tell the tiuth—Mr. Bod 
| Palmer forgetti 
be wase 
flirting with these very you 

the fsires and parties of Mi leaving 
his wife to take care of pe ba A 
$ the’ wife 
* : \lersed enow-storm, I should have beer tied | 3 See, nthe ony Ss Wee 


men, both married anc 
he liked to flirt and raw no barm in it. 
while be hung over the young ladies’ cbaire, 
laughing ana paying g*y compliment-, or 
| promenadipg the hells and pisrzas with the 
young married ladies, his wife would be 
looking over a photograph album, or cov- 
verving solemnly with eom? old geatieman, 
or noticing rome by end a*kward child, 
while pretending to be uncon cious of her 
burband's proceedings 
compelled to employ her If ir 
way—ebe, usually eo bright and pretty, and 
agrecable—but ebe bad no heart for any- 


make mo so, Bob.’ 


TAKEN AT HIS WORD. 





Nellie Palmer wes lying om the loange io 
pretty bed-roem, erylog, and looking 
unbeppy. And yet ste hed bees mar- 


lared, that surely she ough! to bave been 
with bim. And so she had been 


, or seeming to forget, that 
mao, bad ay taken to 
, at ell 


arely it 


one +o sensitive as Nellie. 


Not that Mr. Robert Palmer loved his 


Bet, sfier oll, Sir Tom Clanwaring #99 | hitie wife a bit lees than om the dey of bis 
marrisge—ceither that Nellie suspected him 
of it, or for a moment Joub‘ed bis morals, 
any more then ebe «id his constancy. 
Mr. Palmer wae 8 gay youog man, end loved 
to amure himeelf and to be amuse. 


He 
iked the society of poy ~ aps > 

sing'e, & os word, 
So, 


Not that -he wae 
this dull 


hirg else now, Of late all ber liveliness 


and chattiners had left her, and sho an- 
ewered absently, and emiled listlessly, and if 


ompelled to dance or sing, did ro out of 


the smal! smount of which, small capecially | time and out of tune, to her nusband’s great 


exation. It is thus that many « young 


wife retties down into a dull and faded old 
women, whilet her busband grows band- 
romer and beartier, and won‘ers what op 


arth could have +o changed her. 
* Hallo! been crying again, I declare!” 
xclaimed Mr. Bob Palmer, suddenly ceasing 


hie little whistle, as he entered the room, 
: oo returning from his office. 
ostensibly lying under bir Dene's dieplea- | trouble now. Nellie’ 
sure This, of iteelf, would have wade Tom sing, or Mademe Viglini not put flowers 


** What's the 
Canary refused to 


nough in your new boonet?” 
“Oh, Bob, bow can you!" sobbed poor 


Nellie, beginning afresh. 


**Look here, Evleo,” eaid her hasband, 


sitting own on toe icunge, and rpeakiog 
more seriously; ‘I don't like thixatall. | 
never come howe that your ¢yes are not red 


nd swollen with crying. What Dave you 


to cry about, I should like to know? It's an 
insult to me to go epiveling abcut the house 


{ter this fasbioc, and moping away in cor- 


ners, looking tullen and miserable, as you 


id last night, at Mre. Macktin’s. Why, 


people will think me a perfect domestic 
tyrant.” 


I can't belp 
You 


“Ab, Bob, don't speak ro! 
, indeed. I do feel so miserable. 


“J/ Well, that é& rich! Perhaps you'll 


be good enough to let me know of what 
enormity I've been guilty, that has turned 


: . you into a modern Niobe’ 


CH Scott's manurcript was not in favor 

‘ with the printers, He wrote in rapid, care- 
less atyle, tossing it into the post without a 

second glance, end reserving ell bis correc 
tione till he saw how it read in type. It is 
said that Dy. Lerdper became half wild with 
: the manuscript of bis Scottish history. It 
was full of slips of the pen, of false gram- 

mar, or incomplete sentences, and of repe- | t 
titions without end; and all these Scott cor- 


despair, had to set aclerk at work to copy | « 
: out the manuscript and ‘‘ make it read" be- 


C@ Lawyers who are foud of sueing 
hewapaper piopricturs ou every slight pre- 
| tence, ought to lay to beart the declaration | t 

of Judge Barnard, in the case of Captain 

Samuels, of the yacht Dreadnought, whom | ® 
rome reporter of the Evening Post libelled, 
| but which hbel the editor retracted and 
apologised for, as soon as it was discovered, 
“It ts idle and fooleb,” saya his Honor, 

“tosue the editor of a paper tor a libel 


oalle for 
CW A five-year-old city boy told his 
mother how to make butter; “ You just 
take a long stick with a crose at the ena of 
it; then you get a big tab; avd theo you | ¢ 

borrow a cow.’ \ 
| 6H There ww a man living im this city who 





je @ consistent member of a Christian coa- 
grogation, He expects to go to Heaven, 
acd it's well that euch is the fact, for he is 
fo upoonscienably mean and clowe fieted 
that if be should go to the lower regions he 
would eoonomize fuel to such a degree that 
he would have Tephet cold in about three 
monthe 

CW Missouri claims to possess a gifted 
by gull who fell from a precipice one hundred 
and fifty fret high, but received no serious 
injury 

6M Av idol suppose 1 to have been made 


j | 


by the snoicnt Mount Builders, who occa 
pled this country before the Inaians, has 
been found tm Bartow county, Georgia. This | 
ito! ie fifteen inches ta!l and weighs thirty 


three end a half pounds. it is cut out of a 
soft tale rock, oclored black on the outside 
It ds designed to represent a female ceity, 
* Tt is in aw sitting posture; the legs draan 
down under the body—one of the arms is 
broken off 
CH An oll * settler”— The old lady who 
rent a farmerten cents that bad bern due 
twent) nine yearn 


colt the other dey. At last accvant. her 
bead was tao sizes too lerge for ber bonnet, 
end rhe bas or ered a set of false teetn. 
The great Denish mathematician, 
Dani, has written a series of poetical rhap- 
« dies on the inspiring subject of beer, He 
evidently wishes to show his finuuecuy 
With lager shat ous 
6H A icwate teacher in a West Highlaod 
district was foand gailty, before Sheriff An- 
drew Froser, at Fort Wiliam, the other dey, 
of bavirg Ged op a false revarn in the age 
column of her census schedule, aad was 














cerviBcete that the lady bad seen 44 








i Kngheh 
[ 6H To give brilliavcy to the eyos—Sdut 
them early at nigdt, aud opea them early in 











abeurd. 


fore it was set consider themselves her rivale- 
Vaden.” 


Noneepae | 


and the others don't think so 
; that he knows nothing about, and ws wil iog | think you are getting tired of your wife, and 
to render any proper redress that a mistake | Isabel flatters herself that she bas cut me 


tiently from the lounge. 
at you, Nellie, and had really given you 


only knew bow | loved you!” 


a7” An Intiana girl undertook to bieak a | > 


to the town—very pl 
aud 


agreeable 


** Nothing really wrong, dear; but, ob! if 


you kuew bow much a wife thinks of her 
busband's love, 
broke down again. Mr. Palmer's eyes opened 
very wide. 


and—" bere poor Nellie 


** Whew /" whistled he, ‘if this isn't really 
So, she's jealous!" 
‘Indeed no, dear Bob, but—but —" ehe 


could hardly speak for the choking in her 


broat—"‘ you can't understand the pride a 


woman takes in having ber husband treat 
rected io bis proofs, till the doctor, in sheer | ber with affection and respect before every 


me, or how it hambiee and mortifies her to 


be neglected by bim, and have other women 


like leabel 


Mr. Bob Palmer laughed outright, and 
hea he grew angry. 

* You're an absurd little fool, Nellie,” he 
aid, ‘An if Isabel Vaden were anything to 


me beyond a lively aod agreeable young wo- 
man to amuse one's ecif with at a party. 


” 


** She don't think eo,” said Nelle; ** and— 
They all 


“ out, and is tryiog to let people see it.” 


* Fiddlesticks!" said Bob, rising imp,- 


‘*i'm astonished 
sredit for more sense, as well as temper,” 
veo mided, more severely, ‘I wish you'd 


amuse yourself io society, as 1 do, instead of 
going moping about in this fashion, 
can't expect to bave me tied to your apron- 
strings; and I'd mach rather see you flirting 
a little yourself, than stulking away in holes 
and corners, lhe a epider, watcbing your 
butterfly of a husband, to see if you can't 
detect him in doing wrong. 
quite ashamed of you, | declare.” 


You 


You make me 


Mr. Palmer took bis hat and walked out 


of the room with an air of mingled dignity 


and injured innocence. His wite sat up, 


wiped away her tears, and mused awhile 
with eyes fishing aud cheeks flached with 
wounded and indignant feeling. 


** Yes,” sbe said to hereelf, “eines he bas 
requested it, 1 will amure myself ‘as he 


| dues,” and see bow he likes it! Ashamed of 


used to be so 
Ob, Bob, if you 
Aad once 
more, despite her resolutely closing ber 


me, be’ And be did vo 
when | was gay avd bappy 


eyer, and pressing ber flaogers upon them, 


the teare would come. 
There was to be, that very evening, a 


party at Colonel Johoston's, and Nellie took 


patiicuiar patos to dies-icg bersel( for it. 
She had been of late rather careless on this 
point, and was now rewarded for ber extsa 
care by ber husbana's glance of approval, 
and bis remark that that pink eilk was very 
becoming to ber. In consequence her eyes 
and cheeks were brighter, and ber spirits 
more beoyant, as she entered Mre, Jobao- 


siva'e crowded drawiog-rooms, Soarcely had 


they paid their respects to the hostess, when 
Mr. Palmer acoost d, or rather was accosted 
by Mise Vaden, a biiiliant, confident girl, 
who tiied te enenare him before his mar- 
tiage; and at the same moment a gentle- 
man addressed Mra. Palmer. She answered 
mechanically, anable to withdraw ber at- 
tention entirely from ber busband and his 


companion, until reeing something in Miss 
. Vaden's glance at berseif which she did not 
luke, ber pride again awoke, aod she tarned, 
ast with a sudden determination, to the gen- 


tleman at ber side. He was a nem comer 
. an an 

Neliie Palmer fortnwith began to try 
to make bersel{ agreeable to him, be 
looked 80 . and was himsel! so 
it soon cost her no «ffort 
and then her old lively 





© converse; 


epirite returned, and to ber 
price she found that she was enjoying ber- 
self. Her husband didn't much notice this, 
bat Mies Vaden did; and her flirtation with 
Mr, Palmer lost much of ite charm, now 
that bis wife did not appear mortified and 
jealous, and that people couldn't seo that 
sbe was so. Wherefore Miss Vaden grew in- 
different, end Mr. Psimer bethougbt himself 
to look his wife. Not findiog ber look - 
| ing over albams, nor talking to 
f old Mr. Brown, neither in any of the 

“ holes and corners” which she was wont of 
late to frequent, he became rather puzsied. 
*Bbe's got in’ the dumps agin, ( eup- 
pore,” wae bis thought, “and ts trying te 
diagaive it under pretence of being sick. 
Dare esy I shall Salter crying in the iaties’ 
drewing-room, or fainting away in the con- 








ne home.” 


round her—or perhaps she's 
laugh at bis 


At that very jostact a Jict 


Nellie bright and flushed, talking toa very 
handsome man, who appeared quite absorbed 
in ber. Mr. Palwer stared a moment at the 
uvoonecious couple. 

“Why, the deuce!” was his thought; 
** whet on carth can they have bern talking 
about all this while ”’ Then euddenly meet- 
ing hie wife's eyes, bea niled and whispered: 

“Enjoying yourself, Nell?" 

** On yer, dear—delightfally. Don'ttrouble 
yours: If about me, pray.” - 

He patted on, bat didn't go far; aod as he 
stuod whirpering soft nothings to senti- 
| mental Kete Marehall, his eyes occasionally 
wandered to bia wife. How pretty she was 
looking; and how gay she was; and how 
coquettiably she was exchanging light repar- 
tee with that flirting fellow, Tom Harrison. 
And all the while the bandeome stranger 
never left her side. It was perfectly evi- 
dent that he admired her. “If she were 
pot a married wowan he would certainly 
fail in love with her—ehe—my wife;” and 
he felt a little reventfal of the admiration. 

Nellie Palmer bai revor sung more sweet- 
ly or danced more gracefully tuan upon this 
evening. 

** Don’t yon think, Nell, you've danced 
enough for one night?” said her husband, 
toward the close of the evening; “for a 
married woman ’" he added. 

**Perhaps so,” she anewered cheerfully, 
* but I've enjoyed myrelf eo much! Really, 
1 slmost forgot that | was a married woman, 
and felt like o girl again.” 

** Aod bebaved like one,” he ssil, rather 
coolly. ‘* Who is that fellow that bas been 
in attendance upon yeu el! the evening?” 
he inquwed, as they walked toward the 
dressug-room. 

‘* That remarkably handsome man, with 
the expressive daik eye, do you mean’” 

‘* | never noticed bis eyes or that be was 
at all bandsome," | e answered, etiflly. 

“Ob, | thought you mesnt Captain Lo- 
vell, of tve Fourtu Artillery. Ah! here be 
is—jast one moment, dear—I quite forgot—" 
And Nellie spoke a few words te the cap- 
tain in passing, of which her husband could 
distinguish only something about ‘ that 
book ” 





** Upon my word,” be taid, sarcastically, 
‘* you appear very intimate already.” 

** Because, love, we've discovered that 
we're conzenial spirits. We like the same 
things —books, music, scenery; indeed, every- 
toing—and bave the same opinions on most 
subjects, You know bow pleasant itis to 
meet with one who can comprebeni you— 
not your outer self merely, bat with a sort 
of soul sympathy.” 

** Soul fiddicsticks |” 

“You never did have much sentiment, 
Bob," sigbed Nellie, in an injured tone, 

“Sentiment be ——. Come, Nellie, be 
quick with your wrappings. It has been a 
stupid evening, and! shall be glad to get 
bowe and to bed.” 

When Robert Palmer came home next 
day, be found his wife, not crying in ber 
bed-room, but in tbe parlor practising a 
new Fong. 

**Captiin Lovell called this morning, 
she raid; ** and I have promised to sing this 
for bim at Mre. Campbell's.” 

“Ah!” he enswered, w.th an expression 
of intifference ; and as bis wife again struck 
up with the first few notes, he muttered to 
himseit—*' Confound Ca;,tiin Lovell !" 

At Mrs, Campbell's Captain Lovell was 
again in attendance upon pretty Mrs. Pal- 
mer; and then other gentlenen discovered 
her attractions—ber piquancy, and coquet- 
tishne-s, and flirtableness ; ani so in a very 
few weeks Mis. Palmer was abelic. She 
did not ecem in the least to care wno ber 
husband ws attending upon, and indeed be 
could rarely get a word with ber at all, 
when at the g+y assemblies which they cun- 
sten'ly frequented. He sometimes gave ber 
a bint that ste was ‘no longer a girl,” aud 
that be was ber hasband; but sbe only 
laughed, and said tere was no hirm done, 
and tha’ she was enjoying herself s» delight- 
fully, ani feit hersel( more a belle than even 
when a giti—which wes true, because she 
hed not flirted them, being absorbed h:art 
and soul m Beb Palmer. But now it was 
Captain Lovell who appeared chietly to oc- 
cupy her thoughts, as well as a good part of 
her time, She sang and danced with him; 
she sead the books he sent; and so frequent 
were his visits, so constant his attentucns, 
that at last Mr. Rubert Palmer's wrath burst 
forth. 

** E'leo,” he said, as be closed the door on 
the ceparting csptain and his imposing uni- 
form, *' I really cannot permit this to go on 
apy longer. Your cooduct to me is most 
unexpected— most astounding. You are by 
far too intimate with thie fellow, Lovell. 
He is constantly in my house, and last even- 
ing he ecarcely left your side, while you 
stood for two boars the centre of a group of 
chattering, gtinviog popiojays, like him- 
seif.”’ 

“Why Bob, you yourself blamed me for 
playing walitiower and ‘spider,’ aud said 
you were ashamed of me." 

**] am much more ashamed of you now,” 
he retorcved severely, 

** Now, dear, that is quite unreasonable 
of you. Didn't you tell me that | would 
please you by enjoying myeelf, and Uirtiog 
alutle’ You knew you did,” added Nellie, 
teproachfully, ‘and now that I am obeying 
you, you get jealous.” 

‘Jealous? pot I! Bat I am offended and 
inrulteed—yes, and disgusted as well. If 
only you cvul i bear the remarks about your- 
self and that Lovell——” 

“Similar to those that I heard in regard 
to you and Mise Vaden, | presume ’” said 
bis wife. 

“What was Mies Vaden to me?” he de- 
manded, angrily. 

“ Aod what 1s Captain Loveli to me?” 

** You encourage Bim, madam. You flirt 
with bim. 

* As you do with Isabel Vadeo.” 

“A man may do what is not permissable 
in a woman.” 





sigh. “You men may neglect a wife—may 
wear out ber heart and life with angaish— 
may expove her to the pity or ridicule of all 
ber acquaintance by showing devotion to 
another—and she, poor slave, must not pre- 
sume to turn, a» may even the trampled 





worm, bat mast bear al! in meek ° 
Dever even implosing mercy, lest sbe offend 
her lord. Bat i have hed enough of this, 
Bob; and now as you do to ms will I do to 
| os. If you will go om flirting, eo willl. I 
now you don't care a bit more for Isabel 
Vaden than I do for Captain Lovell—but 
| 1 will not be neglected and bumbied in the 
sight of the whole world. I am not a slave 
| bat a wife, aod demand tha honor due to 
me!" 
Her mood was a vew one to ber busband. 





eervatory, with face acd smelling bottles | She sst erect and proud, looking him stea- 


| dily in the face with bright clear eyes, in 
| whore depths he could etill read great ten- 


elbow startied him, and turning be eaw | deroess; and he at ooce comprehended the 


| whole matter. He looked at her a moment, 
as steadily as she at him, aad then be rose 
and took a seat by her side. 

“And you really care nothing for this 
Lovell, Nellie?” 

“No more than I ought to do for my 
cousin Laura's effianced busband,” she re- 
plied. 

** Affianced? ” 

“Taw six month:—before I met him; 
and I would bave told you of it, bat——”" 

She stopped and looked half archly ia bis 
face. He understood ber, and taking ber in 
his arms, kisve1 hor tenderly. 

“Oh, Bob, how could you ever have 
doubted me?” 

* 1 will do #0 no mure, love!" 

‘* Never flirt any more?” 

** Never!"—WN. Y. Sunday Times. 








RIDING ON A RAIL, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PO8T 





Ding, dong! Ding, dong! Warning last 
but one; burry up! All aboard Prairie 
View train!” cries the station master; 
thea commences a bustle that, perhaps, finds 
a counterpart nowhere oo earth, except in 
some other Westera Railroad Station, as, 
jostled by the crowd, you hurry out to get 
a choice of seats. 

Here comes an old lady; she hae almost 
gained the car when a couple of rosy, hoy- 
denish, school girls, going nome for vaca- 
tion, rush forward, and the foppieh brake- 
man reaches bis band quite past the totter- 
7 ee to help tnem ia first. 

ext comes a fair, young mother, with 
one little urchin at her heels, and another in 
her arms; both of them quite young, yet 
anything but ‘ wee," as ber poor, aching 
arme might testify. Two genticmen come 
along leisurely at the same time; ab! that 
is good luck—but no, we were mistaken, 
they quietly step past her and into the car, 
without a look, and the poor tired womau 
is left to clamber up the best way ehe can 
with her babe in ber arms, while the other 
little one must trust to the tender mercy of 
the brakeman. * He is paid to attend to 
such things” you woald be informed, should 
you speak of the matter, which would na- 
turally lead you to suppose that politences 
does not pay. 

Step into the car. Ah! here you find the 
poor old grandmother looking for a seat; 
she pasees slowly up the aisle, but no one 
offers to relinquish bis seat, although there 
are eeveral, occupied by gentlemen, without 
ladies, and in the ‘ladies’ car,” too. She 
has tuttered along quite to the end of the 
car, acd on the last seat sits a pale lady ar- 
rayed in that mournful attire whicl: pro- 
claims friend gone from earth; by her side 
sits a daughter half grown; and she whis- 
pers to the bright girl, who immediately 
rises, and points the old lady to her seat, 
while ber motber draws ber to her knee, for 
a half rest. The old lady wishes to retuse, 
for the pale woman looks too fragile for such 
a burden; but ehe will not be denied, and, 
with tearr, poiuts to ber sable robe. She 
has lately buried ber mother; and one 
would guers the brakeman, and tho:e tchool- 
girle, and the comfortabiy eeated gentlemen, 
never bad ony. 

But bow bave the gay = succeeded in 
obtaining seats? See! They halt at the 
door with well-assumed shyness, take a +tep 
or two forward, then halt again, while two 
pairs of bright eyea glance along the biizht 
car on a recoinoitering expedition, The 
comfortable gentlemen succamb at last, the 
occupants of one seat rise, while one of 
them with bland smile, beckons the young 
misses forward, who, not slow to accept the 
courtesy, step up briskly, crowd iuto the 
scat, and without even deigning a bow to 
the polite gentlemen, busy themselves in ar- 
ranging their skirte in the best way to secure 
them from unsightly creases. The friends 
of those gentlemen will probably hear them 
complain of the ill-breeding of women, and 
doubtless cite this instance. Query. When 
men slight the aged, and bestow their at- 
tentions upon selfish votaries of fashion of 
even more maturity than the unformed girls 
of our example, for the sake of their bright 
eyes aud pretty clothes—do they deserve any 
thing elee’ 

The young mother, with her double burden 
comes in; no seat; bow tired she looks! 
Bat alas! a married woman, wdo is too much 
of a lady to play the flirt, stands a poor 
chance of receiving attention from a certain 
class of men; though ia all justice be it said, 
sueh meo are not in a majority among west- 
ern gentlemen. But wuere is there any- 
thing to equal feminine artfalness’ One of 
the young misses, just seated, is too sharp 
to let so fae a chanc. for display pass un- 
improved, so sbe jumps up aod im a very 
gusbing manner implores the young mother 
to “*jast let her hold the sweet little pick- 
acinus; she does so love babies.” This is 
all very fine; but when one looks at the fat 
coantenance of the aforesaid “‘ pickaninoy,” 
in which eyes, poze and mouth are almost 
lost in the abundauce of adipose matter, he 
is troubled with a slight doubt cf the effusive 
young lady's interest. The conductor finds 
a seat for the tired mother at last beside an 
old maid who grambles andibly at the ia- 
flictioo, her ill-humor aggravated doubtless 
by the lo-s of her former seat-mate, a fice 

ouog gentleman who bad smuggled himself 
into the ladies’ car, and thought to palm 
himeelf off on the lynx-eyed conductor as 
ber companion. 

Dovg! The last warning, and the train 
moves tlowly out of the cepot. Soon the 
fat bady, frightened at the shrill whistle 
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reat mate, as he relieved him of 
displayed 2. = baad , 
er patriotic and generoas 
the soldier's fare, thus —-: 
one whole precious day on 
waiting loved oner. 
The two brisk young misses 
loving propensities have at last 
ployment that suits them 
tending fat picanninies; two 
very foppish us to dress, and very 
S — ocoupy the seat just in 
m. aey have scraped up an 
ance by the offer of the last a 
some Magazine, and sundry other 
civilities, and now are having a cosy chat 
that certainly seems very amusing, to 
judge by the boisterous laughter that pro- 
ceeds from their quarter, waking the poor, 
tired woman's baby, and thus effectually 
vetoing the hope of rest that she bas dared 
ww indulze, Fortunately the gay misses get 
off at tue next station, whea an exchange 
of cards is effecte! between them and their 
acqaaivtances of an boar, for the greater 
facility of a future correspoadence. 
The train moves on, and one young man 
says to the otner, ‘ Brisk, aren't they ?” 
** Yaas!” drawls the other, *‘and rather 
oreo Rather, plies the first, ‘ especially 
nie er,” replies . 
to be trusted away from heme alenst’ 
Mem.—Youvg ladies who are so easy of 
access to siraugers are advised, when tra- 
velling, to secure the services of a mouse- 
in-the-corner to report the compliments they 
do not hear, that they may compare them 
ee the flattery which pleased trem se 
well, 
* Papers! papers!” 
e- Wha: bave you?” says a literary looking 

zz, 
‘* Mornin’ dailies, ma’am !” says the smart 
agent, turning the beads over. 

“Read the mews before breakfast,” she 
replies, ‘‘ what else?” and thea proceeds 
to an examination of his stock which seems 
to prove very unsatisfactory. ** Have you no- 
thing better than this sensational stuff?” 


she asks. 

“7 don, ma'am! but this is the 
kind that allers seils," ani he passes oa, leav- 
ing us to ruminite upon the depravity of 
buman nature when papers, that exist only 
to pamper the morbid appetite for unhealthy 
excitement, find a ready sale, while a " 
bigh- toned periodical composed of a d- 
iog of wholesome fiction and instructive truth 
has to struggle for a subsistence af it de- 
pend upon the masses for a support. 

‘Ham sandwiches! fresn made this 
morsin’, ma'am.” A glance at tre black, 
gcoumy band extended is enough, aad you 
turn away your eyes in token of refusal, 
with a qualm at the bare thoaghbt of the de- 
lectable repast. 

** Apples! buy some apples ?” 

** What is the price ?” you ask. 

‘Five cents apiece, or three for a dime. 
Cheap!” 

Now commences a conflic: between _ 
ciple and appetite. ‘ es cost about forty 
cents per bushel; shall I patronize and thas 
encourage this young extortioner?” you 
mentally ask. Appetite conquers. ‘ Give 
me a dime’s worth.” 

**Toe-cream candy! Pea-nuts! Oranges!” 
Wil! they never let one rest? After all, is 
not this very thing the  -— humbag oa 
a travelling community? Constantly inter- 
rupted by dirty urchins or nice young men 
dressed in « seal ring, who with the greatest 
impertineoce assume a speaking acquaiat- 
ancs with you the moment you take your 
seat in the car, there is no refuze, absolutely 
none, till you arrive at the ead of your 
journey. 

** Noon junction! fifteen minutes for din- 
ner!” orics a brakeman, and, hungry as 
wolves, you hustle oat and across the plat- 
form into the long, comfortless diaiog-room. 
Seated at the table, while you wait oa the 
waiters, the time gallops away. “Fare!” 
says the clerk; it takes time to pay it, and 
egiinst you fairly get commenced upon your 
dianer the locomotive whistles, and you are 
obliged, hastily though reluctantly, to leave 
with a biscait in one hand and a piece of 
roast-beef in the other, fifty cents’ worth, 
but preferable to ham-sandwiches at any 


vise, 

arr Whirr! whirr!” we're off! Tho loadacape 
flies from your view as you gaze out of the 
window, munching yoar bread and meat till 
the last crumb is devoured. The ramble of 
the wheels becomes fainter and faiater; the 
landscape seems to fly faster than ever; it is 
becoming very dim, and at last you are is 
the land of dreams, in common with three- 
fourths of your companions. 

A coveadh from the locomotive, and 
tlackeniog of speed arouses you at last, oad 
you open your eyes in time to step out into 
the depot, and see your tranks pitched, at 
least ten feet, into a pile of other trunks 
scarcely distingui:hable from each other, 80 
battered and defaced are they all. 

With achi limbs the resalt of the 
cramped position ia a car seat for balf s 
dozen hours, eooty face, and soiled garments, 
you make your way vay hv ly thank- 
fal after that James Watt was “‘ Sic an 
idle ne’er-do-wecl” that bis own mother 
thought him bewitebed, and rather con- 
vinced that somewhat of witchoraft must 
still in the power of steam, since 
mackind will submit to so many — 
and inconveniences, and yet patroaiss it 
Bat, with all ite mischancer, what a mediey 
of life one sees while on « rail. 
MOUSE-IN- -CORNER. 
parent is like » looking-gla** 
ren to dress themselves by. 
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TWO TRUE HEARTS 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MAURICE F. BGAN. 


Rewben Marvy n wae a sha: p-sigbted, pru- 
dent @ wbe plumed bimeeif on bis hnow!- 
edge of of the world. His wife wap 0 ee 


pacsive specimen of eo oe . 
band and daughter. grand 


etr m was her love for 

Thies daughter possessed no small amoont 
of beanty. Few taw ber stately head, 
crowned with its mass of silken hair, or came 
witbin reseb of the glances of her sweet, 
thcughtfal brown eyes without feeling ed- 
mization, She oa tall, and people said she 
wes worthy of ber name—Regina. 

Her fatber was the great msn of Brook- 
land. He was one of your “ pushing “ peo- 
ple who are at the head of «verything. 
Among bis idioeyncresics was bis disbelief 
in the existence of love. 

Jobn Belmont, attache of a city newspa- 
per, came to spend a vecation in Brookland, 
and eet balf the male devizens of that place 
wild with envy. He was a nobie-lookirg 
fellow, with a sound head, a culiivated 
mind, apd a good heart. Until be made bis 
appearance, Regina Marvyn bed mingled 
but little in the society of Brooklend. She 
bad accepted the attentions of none of her 
admirers, and thoee who were inclined to 
worship were obliged to keep it to them- 
velves, and gaze from afar; but when John 
Bi lmcnt was introduced, she cha her 
couree, and he became her constant attend- 
ant in all the summer merrymeking®. 

This was not strange, for she had never 
before met one who could talk appreciatively 
of the things that interested her—literature, 
art, and travel. Well, they talked, walked, 
and rcde—and belore the leaves bad begun 
to turn, liking became love, whose course— 
alas !—never did run smooth, 

During thia time Reuben Marvyn bad not 
kept bis eyes shut. He knew well that Joho 
Belmont was poor, that his salary was low, 
and that other than it, he had pothing; and 
yet, seeing the young people ro much to- 
ge ther, he did not interfere. Kind gossips 
whiepered in bis ear, but their admonitions 
were unbeeded. 

“Love! Stuff and noneente!" he ex- 
claimed, laying down his newepaper. ‘* Don’t 
talk nonsense! Jas never in love—l don't 
believe in it. Would I be the man I am, if I 
was given to such foolery? Would I havea 
hundred thousand to-day? Let the young 
folks enjoy themselves—and my davgater 
will marry a rich man all the same." 

Marriages of convenience were the only 
ones recognized in bis vocabulary. 

In the mean time the lovers were happy 
and full of hope. One cool evening in Sep- 
tember, when the golden sucset war scarcely 
hidden in the veil of twilight, John Belmont 
arked the old, oid question, and was referred 
to Reuben Marvyn fi r an answer. 

** Wkat/” cried the father, aghast at the 
— - ‘s presumption, ‘‘Marry my 

daug ter! Youre a fool, eur! My daugh- 
ter’s bound to marry money.” 

And, havirg thas ettkd the question, he 
abruptly left the room, leaving the artound- 
ed aspisant in a not very pleaecant state uf 
mind, 

“Well,” said Regina, smilingly meeting 
John Belmont as he came from her father's 
study, ‘it's all eettied, I suppose.” 

** Yea, it is settled,” he answered, repress- 
ing his emotion as well as he could, ‘‘I have 
been rejected!’ 

The blow fell like a thun‘erbolt upon the 
gi:l—it wae eo uvcexpected. She stood silent, 
the color in her cbeeks comirg and going. 

** Rejected?” 

* Rejected, Bat, darling, you will meet 
me once more; I go from this place within 
a week.” 

“ To-morrow I will eee you. Be here at 
ten in the morning. My father will not re- 
fuee his permiseiwn to that.” 

In the giow of the morning sun, two 
figures stood on the awn in front of Reuben 
Marvyn's howe. Even Marvyn himeelf, as 
he watched them, mutte:ed: * If bis money 
were equal to bir biaine, | wouldn't object.” 

The green lawn, doited with clamps of 
scarlet geraniume, swelliog gently up to the 
bouse, offered a pretty contiast to the 
srowy robe of Regma. Near her, aud Jean- 
ing upon a low, rustic fence, wax Jobn Bel- 
wont. He was paler than neva, 

**] was almo:t tempted to ask you to he 
my wife witbout your father's conrent,” he 
was eaying, ‘ but I knew better than to 
think you would do aught unworthy of 
jyounelf. Oh, my carlny, the temptation 
was hard to resist, but it is over now, The 
mirery of parting is burning out wy heart!” 

Sbe covered her face with her hands. 
He seized cne of them, and slipped a ring 
upon her finger It was not a very costly 
one—a gold ring ret with four tiny pearls 
and a biilliant. 

‘* Take it us a pladge of constancy. 
you will never forget me.” 

‘* Never! as long as life lasts 

* Better times will come, darling; I go 
forth to win a lace in the world worthy of 





Say 


” 


jou. Good- “by 1" 

**Good-by!" But the voice that said it 
was tremuious with bidden tearr. And so 
they parted. 


The sunlight was still opon the lawn, but 
for Regina ite brightness was gone. Every- 
thing seemed mouckitg her grief. There 
was oaly one refuge—prayer—and to that 
she betook herseif, arising comforted. 

Three years pasecd. Reubdeu Marvyn, as 
I bave said before, was a prudent man, but 


“*The best laid schemes o' mice au’ men 
Gung aft agley; 

An’ lea’e us nought bat grief aod pain 
For promised juy. 


A speculation in wh'ch he bad embarked, 
failed. Of bis wealth nothing bot a email 
remnept wae left. Hie estate in Brookland 
was rold. His health had been never good; 
that of men who devote their whole roa! to 
busipets rarely ie; and this sudden reverse 
prostrated bim completely. He became « 
querulous invalid. 

Regina was not ove to sink under a mis- 
fortune. The consciousness of being ia 
reality the bead of the family gave her new 
strength. They moved into a amoli cottage 
in Brookland. A girl was hired to do the 
work of the bouse, in which Mra a 
assisted and by the help of friends Regina 
as some music pupile, So, although 

ben Marvyn was constantly complaining, 
they mansged to live contented|y; or rather, 
tesignedty. 

Two more years flowed into the past. Al- 


in bis constancy pever wavered. That 
come sometime to claim her for 


of shoes to the person's house. 


arked, on his return, 





One morning Mre. M m hastily entered 
their little sitting-room, where her daughter 
wes 


seated. 

“Your Aunt Betsy is coming down the 
road in this direction. She has a lady and 
Fieew, = with her, Toey're coming 

and Betey always will stay to dinner. 
Oh, deer, and Selly Aun sick, too!” 

“I'l take Sally Ann's plac», mamms; 
my eobolars ere | Il off on a picnic to-day, ®0 
| there will be mo lessons.” And she wended 
her way to the kitchen, while her mother 

to the door to receive the guests. 

** Ellen,” eaid Aunt Betey, av soon as the 
door was opened, “allow me to introduce 
the editor and proprietor of the New York 
"in a whieper, “‘he owns a mint of 
money,’ " aloud, and ** his sister Mary.” 

G Aunt Betsy was to proud of having 
a literary acquaintance tiat esbhe always 
mentioned bis ca!ling, quite forgetting his 
name. Mre. Marvyn, however, was not cu- 
rious, The editor was an intelleciual-look- 
ing man, about thirty. His sister was « 
cheerful looking lady, somewhat younger. 

** Having these friends avi itin’ me, | jast 
thought I'd drop in and see how you was,” 








continued Aunt Betey, ‘Niec) is out 
teachin’, I suppore ?” 
**No, she is engaged, at present, in the 


kiteben.” 

And the trio preceeded to attack the wea- 
ther, past, prescnt, and future, while the 
editor eeemed occupied by hie own thoug bts, 

Regina, in the meantime, was strug,ling 
with the dinner, It was not such awful 
work, although she waea novice. She bad 
commen sense and a fire—two clues 
for finding the lost art of cooking, so she 
eucceeded pa:tably, 

Sally Ano recovered from ber illness in 
time to wait at table; so much of Mrs, Mar- 
vyn's anxiety was removed. 

They bad come to the dessert. The edi- 
tor, in removing arpcooful of pudding from 
hie plate, saw something glitter amit the 
savory substance, It was a gold ring set 
with four pcarls end a small brilliant. His 
face tlushed. 

* May I inquire,” he asked, “who made 
this pudding ha 

** ]t's too sweet,” commented Aunt Betsy, 
“a sinful waste of sugar, J call it 

“My daughter made it, sir,” ” returned 
Mrs, Marvyo, avxourly. ey hope you are 
not poisoned—for it’s her first attempt, and 
there's no kuowiug what she might have put 
in it.” 

At this moment Regina entered, looking 
frevh, and bright, and as stately as if such a 
thiog as a kitchen were far removed frum 
her sphere of life. The editor arose, hold- 
ing out the ring. 

Regina, seeing him, started. 

**Jobn |” 

** My daslicg !” 

And there was a ecene, After five years 
Jobn Belmont had come to claim his wife. 

“Weill,” enid Reuben Marvyn, lookivg 
complacently at the happy pair, ‘‘I don't 
object pow, since you owa a newrpaper and 
bave plenty of money ; A 1 always said you'd 
marry money, Regiva. 

* But why did you not’ write in all this 
time, Jobu ’ 

An expression of blank astonishment 
overspread Juhn Belmont's face. 

“He did write,” said Reaben Ma:vyn, 
“bat I thought it best to keep the letter:. 
They're up in my drawer.” 

**Reuben Maivyn,” cried Aunt Betsy, 
doubling up her fiste, ‘‘aithough you are 
my own sister's husband, you're a repro- 
bate!” 

But John Belmont forgave him; and one 
of the editor's most valued treasures is the 
ting that was dropped ia the puddiny. 


There is a class of persons io this world, 
by po means emali, whose prominent pecu- 
liarity is whining. They whine because 
they are poor; or, if rich, becauce they have 
no health to enjoy their siches; they whine 
becaute it is too shiny; they whine because 
they have ‘ no luck,” and ovoers’ prosperity 
exceeds theirs; they whine because rome 
friense have died and they are still living; 
they whine becsurc they have aches aud 
paius, and they bave aches and pains be- 
cause they whine, and they whine no one 
can tell why. Nuw, we would like to say a 
word to there whining persons. Firat, stop 
whining—it is no use, tos everlasting com- 
plaining, fretting, fault-fiediog, and whin- 
ing. Why, you are the most deiuded set of 
creatures that ever lived! Doyou not know 
that tis a weil-settied priceiple of plyri- 
ology and common sense that these nabits 
are more «xbeusting to vervous vitality 
than almost avy oftber violation of physio- 
logical law? And do you not koow that life 
is pretty mucu as you make it? You can 
make ic bright and sunshiny, or you caa 
make it dark and shad.wy. Tors life is 
ovuly meaut to diccipline us—to fit us for 
a bigher and purer state of being. Then 
stop whiniog and fretting, and go oa your 
way rejuicing. 





Silent Imfiaence. 


We ate touching our fellow-beiags on al] 
sides, They are affected for good or for 
evil oy what we are, by what we say and do, 
even by what we think and feel. May- 
flowers in the parlor breatbe their fragrance 
through the atmorpbere. We are each of us 
as sileatly saturating the atmorphere about 
us with the subtle aroms of our chaiacter. 
In the family circle, besides and beyond all 
the teschinz, the daily life of each parent 
and cold mysteriously modifies the life of 
every person io the houschoid. The same 
process on & wider scale is going on through 
the community. No man liveth to himacif 
and ro man dieth to himeelf. Others are 
built up and straightened by oar uucon 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the Aret insertion. 
Twenty cents for cach additional insertion. 
3 Payment is required i advance. 
AGENTS WANTED. 

Agents are wanted to obtain egbecribers for this 
paper—the Sarunpary Evantre Peer. Good Com- 
missions allowed. Addrose H. Peterson & Co, 319 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 


THE BOYS.” 


We take great pride in fitting THE BOYS in 
Elegant Suits for 


FALL AND WINTER WEAR! 
We havo the Largest Btock of 


Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s 
Clothing 
Ever Manufactured in Philadelphia ! 


WANAMAKER & BROWN’S 
BOYS DEPASTMENT ON int FLOOR, 
332 and 534 Market Mtreet. 


We have MANY ENTIRELY NEW DESINGS. 


BEA\UTIPUL PATTERNS! 
VERY DURABLE MATERIALS! 
SUPERIOR WORKMAN+H'P! 
PRICES THE LOWEST! 
PRICES THE LOWEST! 
PRICES THE LOWEST! 
Greatest care taken to yeease ta 3 Every Rerpect i 


Perfect Satisfact'on Guarant 

Polite attention always given! 

G7" To rensons Livine +f A DIETING 

send samples and prices, ith cary ruler 

measurement, We heve a Spec! partment tor 

pa ny Work.” Ali orders receive immediate at. 
ntion. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN. 


QAK HALL, 


The Largest Clething House in 


we will 
or self. 


America, 
s. E. Cor, Sixth and Market Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA ee2S-8t 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


ROMANISM AS UT TS. 


Tuw Boox, at Eiseart Ocravo Votuun, con- 
Tautre 100 rears, any 103 FineT-cUses Brenav- 
INGK, 18 AN FAMAUSTIVE shD STARD« RD Work, 
eminently sdapted to the timer, it tully uncovers 
the Nomish system from its origin to the present 
time—expores ite basclers , ite frauds, ite 
persecativns, ite grose Immoralities, ‘ite tition 
to our public echools, and civil and re'igious liberty ; 
it shows Ite ineid‘ous workings which strongly tend 
to brir g this country under fall a control, An 
Savemy New anv Onsotrat Wow 
NECTICUT PU BLLsMING CuMPANY, 

copah te Haagtroap, Conn. 


RIEHLE BROTHERS, 


©. & STANDARD 











The motionless Platform Wagon and Catt'e Scale 
the latertimyp:ovement. Cheap and accwate Scales 
of all varictics, 
Foot Mortuing Machines. 
All Work warranted. 

NINTH &t., below Coates, PHILADEL va 
Nee. 03, 05 and OT LiBakTY St, NEW YO 


647 Bend for Circular, Lo+ 


VOID QUACKS.—A victim of early indis 
A erection, cauelag nervous debility, premature 
decay, &c., baving tried In vala every advertired 
remedy, has di-covered a simple meane of «# If-cur: 
which be wilt send free tu bis felluw-sefferers. ad: 
dross J, H. MEK VES, 7h Naessuet, N.Y. esuld-ly 


SLATE MANTELS 


Of the latest and mort beautiful des 
oth: r Slate work on hend or made to or 
Factory and Salesroom, 


1210 Bidge Avenuc, Philadciphia. 
WILSON & Mia. 





signe, and all 


we16-17t 





( Siceationed * 
pater PRINCIPAL OFFICE ‘SE. 

} 1609 CHLSINUT STRELT 
PHILADELPHIA. a ) 


AOL® Ss ree 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.ALimw C8 


Commissioned by the Surgeon-General, 


<th66 





scivus deeds; others msy be wrencbed out 
of their places and throwa down by var ua- 
conscious inflasnes.— Conyregutionaliat. 





AN INVITATION AcCCEerTrEeD.—The com- 
pover, Paer, once receive! {rom an indi- 
vidual an invitetion to dinner, at the bottom 
of which was written: 

** Please not to wear boots.” 

He anewered this singular request as fol- 
lows: 

“Mr. Paer'’s shoes accept with pleasure 
the special invitetion of Mr. , and 
will bave the honor to present themecives 
to-morrow, only their master, suddenly in- 
disposed, regrets not being able to acoom- 


pany them 
At the given time Pacr sent his best pair 








cw Lavender, 


who lingered at Long 
Brasch while his 


money lasted, being 
what the wild waves 
* Shell out! Sheil 





performed her daily duties. 


were saying, replied, 
oat |” 





FOR THE U. 8S, ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR. "ATMER gives persons! attention to the 
business of bis profession, aided by men of the beat 
qualifications ad greatest ex porience. 


More than a thousand distinguished officers and 
soldiers bave worn the PALMER LIMB» on active 
dut while etii] greater nawnere of civilians, b 
thelr aid, fill importent positions, AND FF EC" 

UALLY CONCEAL THEIR MISPORTUNE, ¥ 


All Genuine “PALMER LIMUS” have the name 
of the inventor afized. 


PAMPUHLETS, which contain the NEW RULE* 
FOR AMrcUTATIONS, snd full intermation tor 
persons in want of timbs, vent (ree, by mall or 
uther wire. 


The attention of Sargeons, Physicians, sad al) per- 
sons interested, is most respectfully solicited. 


To avoid imposition apply ouly to 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 
1600 CH EATANUT STMEET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THONSARD ILLU jereaswees. 


ste largest, best seill cut ttrective sub- 
book ever pedis wed” for Cirepiere, 
terme, at nt come, Address U. &. PUBLISHING 


oo, 411 Hiroome #4, Wow Vor?, 188 soah ( ark 
*.. 1 Chleace, lit, OTT Woes Pou.th i, tiene 
nat to 


AGENTS WANTED. Ex: 


clusive territory granted on the PICTORIA L 
HOME BIBLE: 


Contains ag titestrations. is § com 
plete Libr blical Kaow le all 
others. In Sime i | ry an, etrea 
lare WM. PLIN » Philadelphia, I's. 

eed fm 


Forewarned ! Forearmed! ! 


Read and ciroulate the People's Mustrat d Edition 
of D’ Aubigne’s Great Work, 


History of the 
Reformation. 
And by *o doing a'd your Covurray, Seorry, 


Faaspos, Review. aod lium «nity everywhere, 
i ne tulle and more revable tr a oa 
the satject of Popery then avy bouk 


Aeants Wantep to ‘utr 
ship. rk Taps 
act ty Henn. 


AYEAR FORALL, 


Mase om Pemaie Thee 
os we hee valnees 
etriotly honorable. Ad- 


drew, 1. L. GARSLDR, 
Paraneon, N. J. 
tena et 


AGENTS LOOK! ts 


Priater, wit! outeell sevihing. A 
vor er aoe wante—convents usefal 
—. Swecess to to 4 
diy eanly ly made, 
pt 


i Se td 4 oe 


ny Dame, ont ps 
S150 A Rents) RM PLOYRENT: &x- 
TMA INDUCAMANTE! 
A prem'um HOR*K end WAGON for Agente We 
vesire to em coe agente for aterm of seven sears, to 
sell the Buekeve © “huttle sewing Machines 
It =a § a oe h alike om both sides, te tre best 
4 conrod machine ln the world, W. A 
eens DENSON & Cu., Cleveland, Obie, * same Louls 
wi-ty 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


LIFE IN UTAH 


nT TP. tn lana t mvaTnuens of x eed 


mo 
With a foll and poe 1-77 of Pet wamy, 
J. 1. Beavis, Kd ‘tor of the Halt Lake 
gepte are meeting with yy ted Toone! 
one reports 186 subscribers to lour days, another a 
in two — and for Cirentare « roe what t 
press > ed the work, NATIONAL PumLian 
ING CO, Philadephia, Pa. ocd 6m 


GENTS WANTED.._A2ELIGIONS OF 
THR WORLD; rive Se orig’ h, development, 
and forme S worrh! Pegatigul nd: 
sella QUA 0, B17 
QUINCE Street Philadetphia, Pe. * getb-18t 


s) 
$12 TO $24 A DAY. 
Agents wanted in every County in the United States 
to sell a newly pee weed Ly: le of atilicy and 
abaolately aerhe For further 
iculare, ieee "THRE a MPIONMPOQCO., 
“LEVELLAND, Onto, eets oe 


FEW ROoRa WOMEN AND MEA can 
have emplo)ment, «lth Wy tre Noneom 
new were GOD, REasoy AND ACITENCE. 
nt for Terme, with extra inducements 
PRANKLIN PU, CO., 119 Chestnut Street, 
Philede, or aa-1nt 


ty US8.—We not on'y eell Books at the lowest 
ricer, bu' cend a valuab'e Gift with each one. 
AG Ta WAN TEP tote Classified Unta- 


logues rent tree, Wrie D. M@. EV 


ANS £00., 718 
Chestaut &., Philadel EE oot 1 
1@ Tee tS @. —\Juecer thing for Bar-roome, ma led 
iN for % cts. Address Noverrry, Port porit, 
Maryiand wots & 


$57.60, 


New artle leo 


AURNTH PROMITS rhe 

WEK.—Samyples sent free to all 

paterted July ith. Used ta a af 
ssleable as four, Address W. if, 


CuIDeeT nn 207 Lrosdesy, New York seet-tt 


$250 


samples, free 


@ menthe carily made with Stencil and 

Key Checa Dies. Secure cirealar and 
4. M. Srencan, Brattieboro, V'.. 
jut-ome 


These German vilver Kings 
will pot rust, )reat, or +p: ead 
epart, ane ere one of the 
sironvest rings made; there 
is reom for 4 name and ac 
drove to be stomped of en- 

raved on «ither ride, the 
ean be easily opened or lock: 
by turning vhe washer Mo 
ney easl'y made with Gem 





Ovurtrit. contaloing die 

etc, for stamping tirge and 

checks; price only §19.00 
Sarple riag Mi centa, Circulars Pree jvif4m 


] IFLES, SUOT-Gt) +8, Me VOLV EMA, 
Gun Material, Write for Price Liet, to 
GREAT WKESTERN GUN WORKS, Vitteburgh, 
Pa. Army Guns, Hevolvers, &c., bought or traded 
for, Agents wanted. aulh-we 


a 


AGENTS WANTED ~ To eel! our good gee 
aday—seel mam aight. Sample of our latent Lightning 
Hutton Hole utter for 2 cents. Cate 30 correct 
butten holes a minute, Sample vox Pateut Fountain 
Pere tor aoe One dip writes four pages. 

One sample Vatent reo Holder, Kraser avd Penei! 
sharpener combined, #% cena, of all erat, port paid, 
for ® cents, with terme, ac. Profite very lerue 
All our goode are firet cians, and needed by every 
femily in the land. Address City Novelty Ca, No 
404 LIKRAKY dircet, Philadelphia, Pa = sut6-2m 


PREHK TO VOU FREF TO ALL! 


BOOK o NEW RECEIPTS 


An tilustrated Look of the old, quaint, curious and 

interesting. 72 tyres, 50 illustrations, Mailed for 

two stamps, Addmes BLACKIE & 60.700 Broads 

way, New Yors. Don't Jat lo send Jor &, 
set-coetm 





— 
———— 


BOOK AGENTS 

Will learn of sromething that will pet them from 
$10 to G15 a week carh ey end that will pot io 
tertere but rather aselet their book canvassing, by | 
addressing EK. THORNTON, Hoboken, Now dcrscy. | 
jul+owlt | 


Ve. 

\ ‘ATOM MER, §8. 0 « day eure No 
money in advance Addtees, with stamp 

LATTA & ©O., Pitteburgh, Pa. rel6 Mt 


A DAY with Memetl Teeots. ssmypice 
free. Address A. E. GHAMAM, springs: le, 
eclfi tt 


(e780! OL. Bl My GULDEN COMPOUND 
H will foree the beard to crow thick and heavy 
on the smoothest face, of bair on the baidest bead, 
in twenty One days, in every care, of y~? conte 
Sent by mail, post-paid, for 80 cente a ors 
for®!. Address M. A. JAGGEKS, Cal — i 
eclh et 


BERAUTIVUL Let of “DYCALCOMA 
NIK PIC} URES,” sent, post paid, tor 45 cta. 


4 








Bove 


ehh full Inetrections. Address, Bo FOX &2 ©U 
Decaicomanic Depot, 368 Canal Bt, New York City 
juS Sat 


R. DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTRUT ST. 
PuILADEL PMLA, 


PREMIER ARTISTE 





1 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACKS. 
Inetractions to enable Ladice and Genulemet to 
measure their own heade with accu acy 


For Wigs, Inches Towpers ond Seaipe, 
No. 1... The round of the ag om ” 
head No. 1.-From forehead 
‘ £—Freom ferchead back as fer ae bald 
over the head to “ 4%... Over forehead as 
Beck, far ar required. 
* &—From ear te car)“ £..Over the crown 
over the top of the head. 


‘ 4—From ear to ear 

round the forehead. 

He has alwaye ready for eale « eplendid stock of 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frisote, Braids, Curls, &c., beantifally manufac. 
tured, and a cheap as any cetablishment tn the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
orlve ett ation 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladice’ and Gentlemen's 
Mair not cowly 


| “DOMESTIC” 





a + able—will 
last o life-time, 





Lock _etiteh, 

may be tore, etipsbens i. any ta ae ry 

This machine hae: stab! 

in-tance where it hee come | Be mpriition 

machive in the market. Mew with capital ae 

log tt to thelr adv: s mane tbe the sele of this 

machine thelr exclurive business. Agente wanted 

in wnocoup achines guarranterd as 

ited. hoon o " hewtnag 

achine = ¥, OG Chambers euent New 


. io, and 1816 Chestnut rireet, 
thiladeiphia, jusdMeow 


OW Te BHMAYVE. andbvok of Ru. 
qnetie, and Guide to 


“A 
ots > Tali 
“The Model Letter Writer,” , wa to Talk 


ond Debate," Ibe, The Art tem, fom, with 

lnetruction® for Waking the ee oie Wheto ihe. ; 

*Courtehip and Marriage,” Ihe, Mailed. Addrees 

BK. THOUP TON, on, New Jersey. 
augt0-cowl,y 


AVER'S CHERRY PECTORAL, 


Fou Dtavasnes oF 
Tux TMROAT AND 
Lunes, svucH as 
Covana, Coupe, 
Wuoorina Coven, 
Broncuitia, Astu- 
MAS, AND ConsuUmP- 
TION, 





The fow comporitiona, 
which have woa the con. 
fidence of mankind and 
beoume house: words 

amoug get only une bat —_ nations, ry~ 
extravreinary vir'ues, Perhepe ev 
so wide a f. putation of maintaired it 20 ae 


Aves Vy ad Vpscene &% ithe — “Tnows 

' " forty y 

eamen of meron A Eine VER 

confidence in ite ¥ eq 

ew ong It wo Ay tN, 
ha, CF 


in 


a ca! “elit inde the ney © 
robbed these crous diseares of be te 
a great by ro utven af. eiing of A from 


their tatal effects, which te well foand 4, 
rewedy be taken in season. Every family stould 
have ft in thelr closet for tee ready aud 
‘lef of ite members. Sickneras, gee . and even 
life le saved by this wae otection. ie prudent 
should not neglect it, the wise ‘oni! Lot Keep 
it by you for the ppeeaeten it affords in sudden at- 
tacks, and by ite timely ase. 


PREPARED BY 


Dr. J. C. AYER &CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Practical and Analytical Chemiata, 


And sold by Druggiste all round the world, 
mh 18 18tedw 


INVALSDR 


TRAVELLING CHAIRS. 


From §15t» 940, 
For In and Out-door Use. 
Any one bavi use of the 
hands can prope! and guide 





one. 
Having no use of the bands, 
x any child of five yeare cau push 
Jy, agrown pereon about 
Invalides’ Carrtaver to order 
PaTeNt Sepaw Cannyvise CHatne 
Mtate your case, and send stem, tor clreniar 
SCKUHMEN W. swITH 


mh tl-oan 1) Wiilam 8t., New Vork 


EPILEPSY OR FITS. .— 


we thie vise tof obo comotetns te set 
Ter etien 





Maton 










by be UO Varere Ces . The preseripeive wee 
Alwovere = heeia O prevideutial meauer 
that be " certentoue refuse te make it 
hiuew ya ' why who bas aood tt 
for Five, never hevtng fall Lin « cage caer The 


sngvetiants mee be ny od from any drag ates Ver 
some beairt may ¥ De U Vosur 


Baows, No 1 rend Berest, sereey City, NJ f 


vit Sm 


RUPTURE 


CUBED by Dr SHIFRMAS S PATENT APPLI 


ANCK AND KUPIt KE Ct MATIVE, without the 
injury experienc: d trom the ase of trusses, Paw 
phiets illae rating bad cases of Muptare, before and 
after cure, with ote er information of interest to the 
ruptored, matied ou receipt of ten conte 
Acdrees le 4. A. SHEAMAN, 
ape iy OT Broadway. N.Y 


savant ane OCS BELIEF and sound 





Mefreabhiog op guerentived to any one aMicted 
with Asthma by solne my “Inetant Relics for Aath- 
ma Jt acts tnatantly end completely, reserving 
he parorycm immediately and nabdliog the paticat 
to ee down Gad hep. Leuffered trom thie dlpease 
twelve veare but now suffer no lor ger, and work aod 
thepaswellas anyone, Warranted to rele ve 
very care. Sent by mall to any address on rece! pt of 
price, 8 pet bos and 10 cents tor postage, CHAS 
B LMS TS. Hochester, Beaver county, Pa. dect7 ly 


Ope potbec eof Prof 

W HISKE RS! ait May tom 

pound will force the beard to grow thick col heavy 

ow the emeuthest fice (without tmary) in tl deve 

or moory refunded, 25 cts. a perhege. pose pald 
‘ 


Stor  cemta. RDGAK NES, 
oct Ashland, Mase. 
V IN GAB how made of Cider, Wine, or 

Sorgo, in Whours =F. SAGE, Cromwell, 
Copa oeditt 


*( HONORABLE. 


DO YOU WANT BUSINESS ¢\ OO LE. 
At and near home, ( PLEASANT 


Suitable tor either sex, tooccapy your whole or tp re 








time? If eo address, etsting what og r¥-4 oaw 
tale io, J. N. KICHAKDS 
eelU Et , Mase. 
= seen es 
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an Was once caught by 
&@ godre, and the next 
Ke abe partook of the ¢oummunion, after 
which master acoosted Ber as follows: 
Why, Hapuab | saw you to-day at the, 
comma table. 
“ Yes, tank de Lord, mases, I was ‘lowed | 
to be dere wid de rest ob His fomily.” 
** Bat, Hannah, | was surprised to see you 


A picus negro wom 
© master 











SIGNS OF THE BATHING SEASON, 


there,” he said. “ How it about the | 
goore ‘ How is thie, Mr. Tonge? You have not rent bome my travelling chignon, yet a Y 
Bhe looked a little surprised, aa if she did Beg pardon, M'm, I'm sure, But the fact is, we've been so busy makin’ up our seaside 


mot understand the question, but catching | beck ‘air,” 
the meaning, exolaimed: 





“Why, sab, do you tink I'se a-goin to let | = ™ 
an old stand atween me and my 
Maker!" THE STORM OF AUTUMN. 


re + 





Seclety Matters at the Sea Shore. 
The writers of the subjoined are supposed 
to be young ladies of eight years or there- 
aboute—ruch young ladies as are now figuring 
in “ children's balls” at the watering -places, | Thero's a tremulous hush in the autumn air, 
if the “correspondents” truly report. The | And « mist o'er land and sea; 
fret pote ran thus; ‘ Mise Minnie Smith's | There's a gray, gray on earth and sky, 
compliments to Miss Maggie Jones, aud de- | and the partridge calls and the sea-birde cry, 
sires tne pleasure of ber company this eve- And the waves make melody. 
ping. Refreshments at eleven.” The re 
rponse was: “Mise Maggie Jones's compli- | 4 §tful breath of the sutuma wind 
ments to Mise Minnie Saith, with regrets! — jriows the light mirt here and there; 
that prior engagements preclude the pleasure | phore's a pearly tint grows out of the gray, 
of acceptance. She is to be spanked at | praiy forming the hope of a sanny day, 
oe end sent to bed without her supper at Bat the bush is in the air. 
eight. | 
” Still itfally, fitfally comes the wind, 
Oa, Baptare! With a low and palettes sigh; 
(LITERATURE FORK THK REABON,) The dead leaves zustie and scatter the ground, 
SyMPaTHETIC Wire (reads.)—‘* Cut ap | And whirl in eddies around and around, 
a cold fowl! into email joints; steep them in Aa the blast comes moaning by. 
a basin with « little oll, vinegar, pepper and 
ealt; drain them on a cloth; dish them up | Then drop by drop, with a musical round, 
in a pyramidal form on a thick bed of sea The rain comes pattcring soft, 
soned shred lettuces: mask them all over | Slowly at firet, with a tremulous fall, 
amoothly with some white Mayonnaise saace, | As doubting to break through the misty pall, | 
No, "7; garnish round the base with a border And pausing at intervals oft, 
of neatiy cut quarters of hard-boiled eggr, 
the hearte of lettuces, olives, fillets of an- | But slowly and steadily now it swells, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MAYDEW. 











chovier, or croutons of aspic jelly; ornament | And falls ia a rytbmic chime, 
the top with a few sprigs of tarragon or | While the winds aron lend adecpertone, | 
ehemvil !' Oh, Algernon, Algernon, un't it!) And the waves roll up with a mournful moap, 


awed?” And the surge becomes subiime. 


Husmanp,.*' Lordy, my own! Regia | 


again just where you mask them all over | And onward atill and on it ewells, 
with the Mayonnaise sauce, you know, and | And the sea more darkly rolls; | 
read slowly.” The grim storm king is aroused at last, 


Aw! the waves dash on in the maddened blast | 
. Old Sawe Hesect. With their freight of human souls. 
Evince an amatory disposition toward my 

pelt, let your deportment to my quadruped | Above the furious roll and the roar 
be also affectionate. Booms a sound deep fraught with fear; 
Habitante of wther, similarly plumed, gre- | stern mon balf stagger, brave hearts grow 
meee assomble. obill 
That blast of Molus is indeed malevolent | Ay knell upon knell it is borne to them still— 
that benefiteth not, though homepathically, | Now nearer, and jet more near. 
some portion of humanity. - 
A natural production of the feathered | 4}| hearte are hushed, as across the gale 
tribe, property secured, is more than «quiva | Sharply rings death's fea:fui call s 
— > hmmm number in a comparative | Then the guns are still and the ship goes 
Dwellers in crystal palaces should refrain 
from the propulsion of irregular shaped par- | 
ticles of granite formation 
That rustio pathway is indubitably longi 


“ _ 
tudinal that hath po circumvolution, | The Turkish and Circassian Ladies. 





down, 
And women and children and men all drown, 
And the storm sweeps on over all, 
i ® - 


By tun Wav —A worthy old clergyman in q 
a Sooteh town is very absent minded, and A recent English traveller, Mra, Harvey 
has asbort memory. It is a common habit | W'th reveral other ladies, recently visited 
with him in the pulpit to forget something, | Turkey in a yacht. When they had been a 
and then, after sitting down, to rire up | few weeks at Constantinople, and had visit- 
agsin, and begin bis supplementary remarks @ ‘ome half-dozen haiems, the English 
with the expression, ‘' liy-the-way.” A few | /adies begen to think they hnew something 
Suncaye ego he got half-way through a | Sbout Turkish life; and it wae not until 
prayer, when he hesitated, forgot what he | they had been there several months, and 
was about, and ext down abruptly without had become acquainted with the families of 
closing. In a moment or two be rose, and mort of the principal pachas, ministers, &., 
polating his fore-finger at the amazed con. that they discovered how little they really 


gression. he said,.*' Oh! by-the-way, knew about it, 
mnt” | The following ie Mre. Harvey's testimony 


. - . to the effect produced upon her by increased 
An elderly lady of Norwich who washand knowledge: mn Time ma dn intimate | 
ling & set of false teeth in a dental office and | knowledge of their character only increased | 
admiring the fluency with which the doctor | our liking and admiration for the Tarks, | 
described a aoked bim: “Can a bedy | both men and women. Bi nevolence and | 
eat with there things!" ‘ My dear madam, | kindness are the chief cbaracten tics of 
mastication can be performed with a facility | both sexes, During the whole period of our 
svarcely equal'ed by nature berec!!,” reepond- | stay in Turkey, we mever saw even a child | 
ed the doctor, * Yes, 1 know, but cam @ ill-treat an animal, Travellers, especially 
body eat with them ! | women, are seldom sufficiently conversant 
ne Ey eevee ; with the laws of a country to be able to ex- 
Be ay Rng pila in the | patiate with much accuracy on such | 
parior of ¢ ote! at Saretogs a day | tere Turkish laws are said tu be bad: per- | 
or (wo Two countrymen were gaping | ‘e 
nd — ~ baps they are so, but certainly there are few 
arou room, when s lady approa | cities ia Europe where the streets can be so | 
wearing « fesbionable trail, One of the | rately traversed, both by night aod 
party dodged it, but the other walked straight | those of Constantinople ‘Turkish day, as 
eee - Nee ans out bis error ie | too, are peculiarly agrecable. . Tarks are 
ised w a # your pardon, madem; | not ashamed to show that they wish to 
Pihought you had passed some time ago.” | pienso, and have not yet adoy tea that bres. 
Lone BenMona—A Scotch minister re- @¢tie of manner which is becoming so pre- 
hbor that he spoke two valent in the West. Even in the seclusion 
Sanday previous of home, the master of a family is treated 
“Why, minister, were you not tired to with 4 respectful deference which would 
death !” ‘asked the neighbor. asteni-h many Christian sons, who, unbap- 
‘“ Aw, nae,” caid he, “1 was as fresh aso puy, often now only look upon their father 





| near El Berouz, In those districts the wo- | 


| For occidental parallels see the ‘ fashionable 
intelligence” purssim. 


| all his subjects to put eut their fires. A 
| recent critic doubts if it was intended as a 


we bave read such marvels, in prose and 
verse, are declared by Mre. Harvey to be not 
generally good looking (‘hough very great 
beauties alc sometimes reen among them), 
and those of the Abasion province are de- 
cidedly plain. ‘‘The national dress,” says 
the writer, ‘*does not heighten their charms. 
They ueually wear loose Turkish trowsers, 
made of white cotton, and a peculiarly 
frightful upper garment of rome dark cloth, 
mace precieoly like the coats worn by High | 
Church clergymen—tight and straight, and | 
buttoned from the throat to the feet. A} 
striped shawl is sometimes twisted round | 
them like an apron. A blue gauze vel is} 
thrown over the bead, and their bair, which | 
is generally long and thick, is worn in two 
heavy plaits thet hang down behind, The 
besutica who obtain such great »eputation 
in Constantinople and the West, almost in- 
variably come from Georgia and the valleys, 


men have magnificent vyes and fair com- 
plexions,” 

It has an odd effect to find Mra. Harvey | 
lamenting that they had ‘‘ arrived two latein 


and a still more odd effect when she ex- 


| plains this vexatious circamstance in the. 


simple words, they have ali been sold. Early | 
in the year, the traders arrive from time to, 
time, and Circassian parents do not object 


| to dispose of their daughters for a con- 


sideration; they only do it with more can- 


| dor and lees cant than Belgravian parents. | 


It is said that the “ moon-eye!” beauties | 
themselves, far from makiog things uo- 
pleasant, are delighted to escape from the 
tedium of bouee-life, and to teke thir 
chance of being purchased by a mich pachs. 





The Curfew. 

Many of our readers know that the nine 
o'clock bell at night, so common in many 
cities, is an English custom, begun under 
William the Conqueror, and called the cur- 
few bell, from French werds, meaning to 
cover the fire, It was rung as a signal to 


despotic act. He says: 

** | think sharper bistorical research throws 
great doubt whether this was a despotic act. 
The eight o'clock hour was precisely our 
midnight, and of course no unreasonable 
hour for making the fires secure. It is 
positively affirmed that the curfew law did 
not require the extinguishing of all fire, but 
that it should be covered with turf or slow- 
burning coal. The ind of this requisi- 
tion, and certainly the only natural one, it 
is believed, was the prudent desire of the 
king to secure greater safety of the wooden- 
bailt cities from exposure to general confla- 
gration,—a danger of no slight character, as 
may be seen from the great fire in London, 
Sept. 2, 1666. 


ta We are judged usvally, says ey = 
Wm. Curtis, by our public successes, by the 
esteem of distinguished persons. But the 
real test of character is the feeling of those 
before whom we pley no part. Ifa man's 
children confide in him—if all whem he em- 
ploys at home and in his busizess feel that 
be is full of thought and sympathy for them 
as for bretbren—if those who meet him per- 
ceive the charm of his urbanity, and as they 
draw nearer anc know him better, honor 
and love him more and more, we may be 
very sure that he has the noblest human 
qualities, whose influence will be a poseession 
to us forever. 

















ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


To CorTainvTors.—All mapnscripte sent to us 
should have the price marked upon them if any is 
desired, Writers of no lite reputation shoald be 
satisded at iret if a good ned te afforded them to 
du play their talents and gain @ name. We do not 

amice the safe teturm of menurcript, bat en- 
ver to return it safety when desired, and when 





of thew hind, and pot be salteble for oar 

Rx Reed and popular writers will fad us © 
y to give their arheles prow pt att: nt.on. 

F. Bb. (Towanda, Pa.) writes: “1 en Git ve 





rove; bat it would have done your heart | * ‘®¢ 2 gate out of —om Gav no 

to ace b » | Wring as moch money as Nag 
Good > ero bow disad he congregation wen.” | cranl the Tushich lation, sapestaiiy of the 
\ Sisout Mistags.—-Yowng Gent.---| imperial family, intelligent, gentle, kind, 
cht 1 ask you, miss—ab—" Miss— | and friendly, and had frequent opportuni- 
bey 4] bet | am engaged for tbe | ties of ob-erving the absurd fallavy of the 
7 " Y. @.—* Iie not dan- | popalar notion of their degradaticn of in- 
pte Ly pardon, miss; | tellect end went of influence. The:e are 
‘Wing on my ’ a es pea ees comestic life, no doubt 
— occasionally an ering oda- 

0 OF A QUARREL, —Siern | link disappears, and no ibantheonme 5 
off that noise, directly, | tons are asked; but the records of our - 
wi! It's all over sow, | lish police 
these ten mige| temptible foily as oar boasting of a superior 
began crying | civilisation in these respects 








aR The Circassian women, concerning whom | 


ot 
0, whom | thiek woald just sa’ me tera 
| wite. 1 canst cay na 3 > seeey Sn 
ber yet, bat am very weil pleased with and ceaid 
| ear 10 love her. It hae always seemed to me 
thoegh that so a clecrepancy in ares is un- 


pom a age. 1 have lately met 4 » 
wenty-te 





fi 


} 
| 
| 
} 


the requisite stamps are sent. Articles may be good tree. Ip spite of all these draw 
| ever, a good deal will be saved 
motion. 


| 















Ere 
the Ser te ye 
Pn ms loman whom {lore wus 
yf r if he will 
foray me seen Palanan cater. 
rey of leaving bome 
Hy of the world. I 
om se care « living 
leaching. 2 eee me te doto, 
Pp BO at any momest 
Wis yon ost best ce. 1 om te 
will give me an u edo net 
jt yy i will ald in 
ander ehich your ill 
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t 
bi 
I 





at home a of the 

home aed yous wey ts OF you 
cannot be ferced imo « marriage — —— 
Wait till you are of age, a reesceabie 
time afterward, and if tnen your father stil) pers! 


own bands. 

Wisse (Pinckneyville, IL) writes: “1 wish to 
eoka aot SeeTS hs oul te your cor- 
re nuts’ colamn. ist. 


ty. Uf all of are too set in your ways to 
change, We dp net bnew Wheat ose yon oan Oc on 
cept to win the faiher's consent by an exhi 
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ut 
He 
i 
ist 
BEES 


emigrate to some quieter locality. 


H. wishes us to avewer, without publiehi his 
question. wep to giveq ions in f but 
in this case will comply with hie wish. Wedo pot 
profess to know anything about medi inal 
#* we are a hearty Post, and avoid anything like 
quackery. it is oa: rule never to take apy medicine 


3 


disagreeable alternative, to employ an intelligent 
prye:can to tell us what is good for our imterna: re- 
lone, We suppose that Guin ne is good for the 
gue, and Vaccinstion for } ne Tom oat ee od 
Sarsapariiia ie good to purify tbe lood, or riaa- 
tation Bittcre asa coma, &c., &c., we could not pre- 


tend to ray. 
N. Y.,) asks: “*Can any of your cor- 


L. B. cog eo 
respondents inform me in what way to meke use of 
the Ash Berry? 1 have been told that use 
them, but they cannot tell me how, or what for.” 


Various uses are made of the berrics of the ash in 
different parts of the world. Thus in Sweden, and 
sowe other countries, they are when ripe, 
as frut; and a very good spirit is tilled from 
them, In other ‘sof Northern Europe, they are 


“fs dried and grow into flow, which is ured in times 
the season to vee the good-looking giris;" | o r 4 ~ 


f ecarcity. Iofared in water they make an acid 
drink, which is used in Wales, by the poor. In Java, 
the juice of the ash berry is used ae an acid in the 
making of punch. Fivally, the German fowk rs bait 
eptinges with them, for the parpoee of attracting red 
winge aod feidtares. 

©, A. R. (Pramkford, Ky.,) aske: “Can you in, 
form me of a gooa work op Composition? Willy 
please inform me of the bist work on short-band 
writing, and what time it would take to learn it tho- 
roughiy? Is it ible to lewrn the German lan- 
guage without the aid of a teacher—end if so, what 
lepgth + time pe ~~ Y” Henry N. Day's 
“ art of English Composition,” may serve your pur 
pore. Graham's “* Hand Book of ran * is 
the best American work on the subject. The time 
depends entirely on the ability of the learner. If you 
snould develop a temarkable talent for short-hand, 
and practice several hours a day, you might become 
¢fic ent within a year. Ocherwise we really cannot 
limit the time, German may he learmed without a 
teacher, The time depends entirely on the quality 
of your memory, and your talent for acquiring ian- 
goager. You wiil find it no trifling task, 


AGRICULTURAL. 


The Latest Beperts from the Creps. 
The thorough moistening which the earth 
has received the past week, from the At- 
lantic to the Rocky Mountains, has had a 
very salutary effect upon the crop prospects 
of the country, and farmers, who are apt to 
be the “ro - ad Tyot in ae 
in to telk more bopefu! their future. 
ta” Hebeasba, alternate warm showers and 
sunshine have brovght corn forward with 
astonishing ae ee given it a healthy 
color and substan pr ; and the 
effect of the last rain everywhere will be 
more immediate and beneficial upon this 
crop than any other. From Wisconsin there 
comes the unvarying report that grain of 
all kinds was never known to be more pro- 
mising at thie stage of the season. There 
ie some murmuring in Illinois at the ravages 
of the fly and rust in wheat, but in spite of 
these destroyers there will be a fully average 
crop. The same is true of Western Missouri, 
while in Kansas Ge gees increase over 
last year will be ble. Harvesting 
of wheat and barley bas commenced in some 
parte of Miseouri and Illinois, the warm, dry 
weather having made it necessary two 














earlier than last year. 
The whole known of destructive 
insects seem to have selec’ this season ia 


ey iin, now, through certain por- 
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sewn in many 
watchfalness of the grasshoppers 
first sprout, and the 

fleshy wherever there 
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The cotton crop in Louisiana 
from an excess of what other 
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| Bataral. aud is likely to produce aa ppy mar 4: not more than 2,500,000 bales, but 


| Tinge. Pease, give me your advice on this 

| Would yon advise me 'o risk marrying u tbe 

circumstances!" No. Not under the circumstances 
bat 


| as you givethem. First don't love her now, ‘ Republican 
uk you may tour to beve bee Forsbly you may ceeded. — Springfield 
this 
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EMILY, 





No rose can bosst a livelier hue 

Than | can when my birth is new; 

Of shorter life than that sweet flower, 
I bloom and fade within the hour, 
Like Marplot, er to reveal 

The secret I would fain conceal ! 





Werd Square. 





Biblical Werd Square. 


A city built on bills. 

A Jewis prophet. 

A Bible word signifying “he is num- 
bered.” 


t A beautifal garden. 
ISOLA, 





tw” Why are cowaadly soldies like Lord 
Nelson ? To —Bossute the last thing he 
did was to die for his country; and that is 
about the last thing ae Bg doing ! 
ga” Why is a & corn- like an army of 
soldiers? Ans.— Both bave kernels. 
car” Why is a corn-field not like am army 
of soldiers? Ans.—The first has many 
kernels to one ear, the other has many cars 
to one ke’ 
tay What plants grow splendidly at 
—— places? Ans.—Hops. 
ta” Why is a carpenter's wife an unhappy 
woman ? Ans.—Because her basband is al- 
ways « jawin’ ’er—(joiner. ) 
‘7 hy is it valgar to use a wooden piat- 
ter for the loaf? Ans.—Why, of course, be- 


Aa wees ~—E did panes 
—Married couples—no, 
beg pardom_—we mean preserved pairs. 


Amswers te Last. 


METAGRAM— fay, boy, bad. 
BIBLICAL WOKD SQUARE— 
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WRITTER POR THE S4TURDAT EVENING Poet, 


BY PHILA H. CASE. 





watebah ros THE SATORDAT EVEXING Fost, 





BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 
Scuwa.—Two of us sitting by the window 
of room No, 40 of House. A 


“Do 


: 


recollect the B-— bank 
a 


I nodded, not caring to lose my mouthful 
of smoke to aay yes. 


** Paith, didn't you have a 


? 
“A tittle 
e 


finger in that 


finger"—and away went my 


“I thought 80 just as soon as IT mentioned 


it. Come, te 


ll us about it.” 


“Will it pay? and the hall filling with 


dancers.” 


Dix drew out hia watch. 


* Plenty of time, Carnes; 


o'clock —and 
later.” 


Donna Bell—eh? 
story; it wasn't a bad night that 
om board the 5.80 train up from Bat- 
having been 


i 


wn, 
before 


wished to 
business as 


u 


‘a Station. 
give me a job in the line of my 
detective, to search for a clue, 


it is but nine 
my planet does not rise until 


Well, to t my 


fou 


telegraphed three 
to meet my superior officer at 
He, as chief of police, 


with some dozen others of the craft in dif- 
ferent places, of the B——— bank robbers. 
I saw dim at Dowling’s Station but a few 


E 


a few moments for reasons of my 


I had « fancy of my own. While the 


of detectives were 


Three 
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from 


at 
rte 
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hither and 


the necessary information of 
ay § directly to the house of the 


was lying dangerously ill from 
Ghia’ be Gnd secsteed tn hile 
the robbers. In substance I 


ta before the family had retired 


were asleep. Mrs. ———, with an ailing 
d, was reposing in an anti-room adjoining 
apartment occupied by her husband. In 
of the t she had been aroused 


gk 
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I then had to harry to catch the train, 
which even as I came ap was agitating its 
monster spine tory to moving. My 


sapertor did come on board at Hatters. 
town, instead I had a teh 

* Will catch you at mnon,” said the 
lightning 


I took my seat in the carriage, my mind 
busy with roblem given me to solve ; 
land as usual, I began looking about to see 
who were passengers with me. The usual 
medley was presented. 
I am possessed of a very vivid fancy. No- 
_ thing amnses me more than to pick 
| of these stranger people whom one meets in 
| his travela, and in my mind make them 
| ~ =~ as celebrated, or notor ous characters, 
| of which I have read. For inatance—taking 
| aman, handsome, dignified, and of athletic 
frame, I identify him with the Chevalier 
fm wy Sy: wait to see how long he will 
m the fancy real. A half bour later I 
find him talking politios and swearing like a 
| moss trooper. A man in the seat in front, of 
different opinions, has drawn out the an- 


_ d diapelled the heroic Ba 
Mevenion ante, tee gos 


took up « host of passengers. There had 
been a caucus, or something, and this crowd 
was the result. 
Filing throngh the different cars, the 
number filled all v ies, ti 





a | 
Me 
bus | 


FE 


rei 


Colonel, apparently ing some sound of 
the conversation, towards him and 
made some inquiries relative to the subject 


As he cleverly explained what he chose of the 

a@air, they ced at each other. That 

me, alth I did not ap- 

— to notice it. After that I let the Colonel 

the talking, and I, in my own mind, figured 

ym A. my problem, trying it in single and 
double position 





As rtunity offered, some twenty miles 
along the route, I went into the seat with 
the Colonel, leaning my head against the 
| shutter of the open window, and appeared 
| to sleep. 
| The Colonel was getting along swimmingly 

with his new acquaintances, a) ently quite 
disgusted with my stupid indolence. After 
'a time I seemed to get still more soundly 
ep, and shuffied and joggled about like a 
json candle in a large socket. My hat 
| crushed dowm over my eyes began to slide, 
and directly like a small felt avalanche, it 
| passed the bridge of my nose, and springing 
| about to recover it, it was tossed quite into 
| the seat occupied by the young lady and her 
ion. He did what I was calculating. 

He picked it up and passed it to me, whi 
baw on ba ion stole over the faces of 

all who had seen the feat. 

With eyes half shut, winking and blinking, 
I got hold of bia hand and straitened it out, 
instead of my hat brim, and a minute after 
heard the girl whisper: ‘He is drunk.” 

No matter, I thought, ‘I have satisfied 


n after I aroused myself fully, laughed 
took occa- 


That 





at my own ludicrous actions, and 
sion to whisper to Colonel Dyer. 





worthy sprang up as suddenly as if he had 
sat down upon some b ta; but i di 
ately recoll himself coughed, shemmed 
and went on with his interrupted talk. 
‘*Shopsville” bawled the conductor. The 
my elbow. We 
Once out upon the platform, and the 


Colonel laid his hand upon the young man's 
sleeve. 
“You are my prisoner—oome quietly to 
wo hee 4 


A harah oath was the reply, but Dyer had 
collared him, and a flercer whisper was in my 
ear 


“Ill have your heart's blood for this.” 


torted with passion. 


‘Is that your game, madam?’ Then the 
safest way is to you, also, as an ac- 
complice.” 


“Of what do you dare accuse me?” fumed 
the young man.” 


ici r in the B—-— bank robbery.” 
**Fool! they've gone another route.” 
** You know, then?” coolly responded Dyer, 


iA, hi. 


of the , and | called I 
attention to the mark of the bloody 





d 


the one next to it also, 

‘You see that the middle finger of the 
fee ES pete s6 te poles eeet Se 
knuckle,” said I to Dyer. 

a ena ween tases the 


** Ia whivh case, it would bear no print from 
bat this is clearly defined —a stump. 


The door 

bleedy print was the right 
The middle finger of the right hand 
the man under arrest at Shopsville is 

the middle joint.” 
| One thing more. We questioned Mrs. 
| B——, who, being s woman of sense and 
eourage, had striven in every manner to fix 
upon some mode whereby to identify the 
villains. On being quest d, she testified 
to the fact that the ruffian who bound and 
her, had lost half of the middle 
ron the righthand. When we retarned 
to ville, he put us on the track of the 
others. We assured him that the game was 
all up, that he had been identi ; end 
never dreaming of how slight « bit of cir- 
cumstantial evuience we >? he be- 
trayed his companions. girl was also 
intimately coanected with him in crime. 


I 


* Parrage” awp ‘ Maaay.”-—The origin of 
some old-fashioned words ia sometimes 
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curious. Take, for instance, such words as 
* pri ” and *‘ marry,” both terms of asne- 
veration. ‘* Prithee” is plainly a corruption of 


“I pray thee.” “‘ Marry” was originally, in 
Poplah times, 8 mode of ple by the | 
Virgin So, also, “ marrow-bones” 
| for the knees. “Ill bri him down 
| upon his * marrow-bones’ ”— in, “Th! 
| make him bend his knee as he dues to 
Virgin Mary. 
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WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT BVENING rust, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


(Thie little ballad shows what bets o piaatiouse 
Agent of the “Society for the Prevention of ( y 
to Animals,” called, fur short, The 8. F.C. A.) 

“ This ie 
Thought 


oman eket, 


Charging close in his rear he saw » wiki steer, 
Kecaped frum \ts stall. 


rj 


Seemed to think it a joke 
That the brute's spite on him should alight ; 
And all again. 


“Why, what do 
‘ 
(lie'd cocasion fue 
It can't be denied, 
sport there can be in this I don't see— 
You'd laugh if I'd died.” 


you mean?” 


not at 
Said the man whe frst spoke. 
“You must pardon our smiles, 
Rince your neck ts not broke, 
Did the brute, my dear sir, really knew whom you 
were 7 — 
That's the point of the joke!" 


————_— 


MY 


SISTER ZILLAH; 


WHAT HAPPENED AT A BOARDING-SCHOOL. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 


- = ee 


We had all been restless and uneasy a 
fishes out of water the whole day; and when 
the whistle of the passenger train from the 
east broke andibely upon the still summer 
air, we all started as if it were an entirely 
new sound to us, when the fact was we had 
been listening and waiting for that sound the 
whole of the afternoon. 

Father looked up from the book he bad been 
reading, and a gleam shone from the 
black e the spectacles. 

Ralph came bounding up from the garden 
where he had been a and poking his 
head in through the open window exclaimed : 

** There's the whistle, the train has come!" 





couple seemed preparing to leave. I nudged | I asked, unwilling to show how nervous the 
a Delonel with ite also arose. | sound had made me. 


I turned and gazed upon the transformed | me was not livi 
face of the elegantly dressed girl, now din- | Z 
| er 


** Well, didn't you suppose we heard it?” | 


And what were we all so excited over you 
will wonder, and who was coming on the 
train from the east? Why no less a person- 

than Zillah—our dear little baby Zillah, 
“hem wo bed oot esse for a year. 

You see father had been married twice, I 
was the eldest child of the first wife. Con- 
sequently a maiden lady of thirty-five at the 
time of which I write. The sister next to 
. Ralph was next oldest, 
next, and when he was a year old mo- | 

died and left us. Scarce two years | 
later father brought home another wife ; and 
she lived to give birth to one baby girl, when | 
she too di It was this baby girl, now a | 
young lady of nineteen, yet still ‘our baby,” | 








| who was coming. Four years before we had | 


“You are arrested on suspicion of being a | sent her _—. 


upon the door. The thumb and forefinger year in the long summer vacation, and now 
were perfectly defined, the little finger, and | she had graduated, received her diploma, 


uneven surface. Try with your own | 


| 


by the right side, the band | 


, he said. 


the ple, and the 






to a fashionable young ladies’ | 
seminary. wo or three gr from the 
Lad a 


gw yn had been ished” there, 
had returned so improved and # ac- 


leading him into safe lodgings. | complished under Madame M- —'s training, 
We then, at my suggestion, immediately | that we consented at last to the ng from 
steamed back to Batterstown, went to the Zillah, convinced that it would be fur her 


er's | benefit. It was a long distance, and she had 


made but three visita home. Once every | 


and was coming home to stay. There was a 
rumble of wheels in the yard, and runnin 
to the door I saw Harry lifting a veile 
a from the carriage. Zillah had come. | 
came slowly up the path, so slowly that , 
l looked at her in amazed silence. Always, 
before she had bounded up the path like a | 
oe. 
- ah!" | cried, starting forward at 
and then she threw up her veil, and 
out her arma. 
Could this be Zillah? She had rounded 
cheeks the color of blush roses, dewy 
lips, and starry oyes; and this had « 
thin, white face, and blue lips, ser eyes 
were sunken and hollow. 

** Zillah, darling sister, what isthe matter?” 
I cried, holding her t» my heart. But Zil- 
lah hid her face upon my der, and wept 
quietly without speaking. Father came out 
of an adjoiging room with a sober fa-e. 

** What is the matter with my little girl?” 
**Hasn't she a word of welcome 
for her old father 7" 

Zallah freed herself from my arma, and 
kinsed father silently. °' 1 am so tired,” she 


rf 


-said, ‘‘and so weak, and sick, that the joy of | 


getting home has unnerved me. I| want w 
ge and lie down.” 

I led the way quietly up te her room, and 
left her, while I went down to sce mbout the | 
supper. Half an hour later | wet softly to 
the door of her room, and looked in. Zil- 
lah was lying on the lounge, but her great | 
hollow eyes were wile open. Hhe was not 


| had just brought the mail 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Zillah sat down at the piano, but she only 


sounded a few dreary minor chorls 

Sing to me,” father eaid, coming into the 
parlor, and she began an old favorite of his, 
but her voiee broke down into a sob 

“1 cannot sing, and | cannot .” she 
said, rising hastily and closing plano 


‘Tam so tired, and so weary, and there is 
ne music in my heart.” 


She went up te her room, and did not | 


come down again that night. 

A cold shadow fell upon ua, and we looked 
at each other questioningly. *‘' What ail« our 
Zillnh?” each heart was ask Harry 
tried to whistle in an unconcer manner, 
but it was a failure, Father took up his 
book, but kept turning the leaves, and I 
knew did not read a word. Zillah’s coming 
home had been so different from the one we 
had pictured. 

She came down the next morning, pale and 
listless, and all our effurta to interest or 
amare her were in vain, 

Father's solicitude, and Harry's stories, 
and Ralph's jokes all seemed to her. 

Father called in our family physician the next 
day as he wan passing, in defi of Zillah's 
protestations againat such a procedure. The 
old physician looked at Zillah's white checks 
and sunken eyes, placed his finger and thamb 
oa her white wrist, asked her a few questions, 
and then sai’, “‘Hm! I see! all worn out 
with that abominable school, Got excited 
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with his attentions, and I had 
hoped she would choose him erence to 
all others, for he was fast winning a name in 


the world, and was a young man of spotless 


ellen fi 
lah flushed from brow to chin, and 
turned to the window, 

“No,” she aaid; ‘not even Clif’ Proudfit. 
He least of all. I am qiaa he has gone east 
on a journey, so I shall be free from his =. 
secutions for a time at least. I wish I might 
never see him again.” 

I was too amazed to speak. Every day 
some new and unaccountable whim seemed 
to be added to Zillah's uliarities, She 
was not at all the Zillah of last year. 

But Cliff Proudfit came back the very next 
day, and in the evening he rode up to oar 
house. Zillah saw him from the window, 
and attempted to run up-stairs, but I would 
not let her go. 

“You shall not be so foolish,” I said. 
** What would he think? If you do not wish 
to receive bis attentions any longer, o- oan 
very easily make him understand it, but you 
shall not ran and hide.” I was really pro- 
voked with the girl for her strange ways. 

Clif never said a word to Zillah concerning 
the change in her appearance. He started a 
little when he first looked at her, but said 
nothing. I thanked him in my heart for it, 

He came oat to me before he left, where 
I stood trimming some dead leaves and 
branches from my rose bush. 

** Mine Rachel,” he said in his low, musical 
voice, ‘‘ what has come over Zillah? I never 
saw a person change in one short year as she 
has.” 


** And we all feel that as deeply as you de, 
and are jnst as much at a loss to know what 
ails her,’ I said. *' She is just as you see her 
all the time. Never any different. Nothing 
arouses or affects her in any way. I am 
worried to death about her, but it annoys her 
to be spoken to about it, and I was that 
you did not comment on her altered appear- 
ance.” 

“It in awful, Miss Rachel,” Cli@ said, 
drawing « long breath, and there was a great 
fear in his beautiful eyes. 

**T do not think her U/e ia in any danger,” 
I hastened to say; ‘‘nhe does not seom sick 
physically, but listless and languid. I 
do not know to do, and oan only wait 
for time to work a \e 

Cliff came often that summer, and Zillah 

w more of an enigma to me daily. I 

ow that she watched for him, whe 
longed for his coming, and if he failed to 
come*when expected she would be reatlons 
and uneasy, yet she was always cold, formal 
and distant in hia presence, and sometimes 
hid herself away and would not see him at 
all. And she would have long, te 


apelia of weeping over the most trivial oc. | 


eurrences, such as a thorn in her finger, or 
the death of a kitten, and aa it seemed to me 
she merely seized upon these things to yive 
vent to her oveeantened heart. 

“I beheve you have left a lover behind 
you,” I said to her one day, “and | wiah 
you would tell me about it.” 

‘I have no lover there, or anywhere 
elae,” she declared. * Love ian a cheat and 
ahumbug; and | wish—" but she did not 
fininh the sentence 

It was the last day of August, and Ralph 
a business letter 
for father, one or two letters for Zillah from 
school friends, and the weekly paper 

Zillah read her letters idly, and towed 
them aaile, and took ap the newspaper 
was sewing, and Kalph was telling me some 
anecdote, when suddenly we were startled 
by a sharp ery from Zillah She was paler 
than ever, an the paper dropped from her 
nerveless band as she sprang to her feet 

‘Why what is the matter?” I cried in 
alarm ‘ 

My voice seomed to compone her, for she 
looked toward me, colored slightly, and ef 
fected « langh 

* T have not lost my foolish fear of spiders 
yet, she said. “1 was nilly to startle you s 
Pray pardon me.” And she passed out of 


| the room up stairs. 


* It was no spider that so agitated her,’ I 
said to Halpb, ‘it was something im the 


hip 
ph picked up the paper just as she had 
dropped it. 


bende, the political colamna, 
“1 don't see what it could be,” 


Kalph 


said, ‘‘anlews ith something in the news 
column Lets see (ireat fire in New | 
York, —4itrl poisons herself in Chicago on 


account of unrequited love, — Man » drowned 
in Mississippi river, Two young men in St 
Loum get drunk, one arvuses the other's 


spunk, and the other tells him he'll shoot if 
he 
shot; murderer becomes aber immediatel y 
aud declares he never thought, and w sorry, 


lures to wink, but he winks, and so gots 


aslee jand repents, de.,--Shock of an earthquake 
** Sapper in all ready, Zillah,” I said, ** will in San Franciseo,--Tornade in Lowa, — Man 
yva come down?” | commits suscide in Little Rock Phat is all 
She followed me down to the dining-room, | of the news items this week; and I do not 


apd took her old seat at the table. She 
praixed the strawberry cake, and the berry 








taste a 


seo what there is to excite Zillah so there.” 


‘Let me see the paper,” I cried, and ran 


t, but she did not) my eye over it, but found only what Kalph 
imte the parlor had 


read. 


‘went down to meet him in the reception 


There were the market reports, , 
afew advertisements, anit the news itema, | 


secret between you ard me 













She was gay, too, as the Zillah of old, and his word and never 
astonished us all with her flow of spirits. t day no 4 
Clif Proudfit came that night, and I watch. what I have & > 

rit Oakley is deed 


ed her with much interest. She met him in 
her old cordial manner, and Cliff's handsome paper that night 
who was shot ina 


face | thought fairly glowed with surprised 
vleasure v. opel amerry evening, Zi. Louk. I know I was 
eh played and sang, more than she had*in feel ao glad over 
‘all the time she had been at home before. chel, it was horrille + 
And instead of the sound of tears, I thonght ful wife, and that he gal 
exultant sound of me. It was just like 
| triumph in her vo Once in the evening time. And now tell 
| Cll said, “ You are feeling better than | to keep this @ 
| wanal thin evening, Miss Seaton ?” and Ralph | aennet tell him it 
jwaid, ‘You; Zillah saw « spider this after. | never know it anless 
| noon, and it pleased her so she hasn't got | him ?” 
| gues it ye. | hope she won't.” I saw eyes 
Zillah flush, and pale, and shiver under sion as | looked down 
—_ light woreda. eyes and agonized 
was quiet, too, after that, bat accom. The secret ix 
ied CUM to the door, and they were a ‘since the minister 
| long time saying good-night. dead. And sinee 
rom that day Zillah improved, and be- from Cli@ I reall 
| fore two months had passed, she was as | tell him now, 
| bright, o partling, an witty, an beautiful, him at all, when 
| ae ever, ¢ had days oF mom, ** marrage 
| blues” she called them, she never haps I am 
| uaed to have, but in the main she 
| the same, only more fascinating if 
| Mhe practised music a great deal, 
voice was really remarkable in its strength | that. 
and sweetness, Cliff's visite became more 
frequent, and we all saw how it would 
And we had no objection. Olid was 
noble young fellow, and if Zillah niuat 
aa we knew she must sometime, we 
oe would be ao near us, In 










| there was « ringing, 
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were formally betrothed, 
riage was to be the third of A 
© to my room and showed 
and hid her face in my 7 g 
given Clif her pth. 
and 20 mine 1" ahe said, 
** Miserable! and why?" I 


prise 
** Because of what I have been 
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jovked upon with envious eyes by m 
He made me protestations of love, 
0 impassioned, s. persistent, that 
into an © ment of marriage, 
a few months before I came 
‘Immediately upon my 
he began to urge me to 
marriage. He never 
aaid, until he knew 
alone, He wanted 
year was no to 
ried secretly, and 
time for our 
oould married publ 
ever know, unless 
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in the 
the tr 

and I 
te throw out my arm and 
falling. 


There was a romance | 
about it that fascinated me. And so when 
he an to again, I consented. I fre- 
quently went to visit girl-frienda whom I had 
roomed with, perhaps, and who had left 
achool ; and one Friday evening, when I told 
my mates that I waa to take the train the morning 
for M , a little some twenty miles | but I told him she was mot 
distant, to spend Saturday and Sunday with | enough tw see any one 
, an old friend, it caused no wur- | was not seriously ill, T 
at the depot I was joined by | better be kept quiet « 
y, and we went full a hundred | jeved, but 
miles beyond M , and were legally and 
lawfully married by a Metbodiat clergyman. 
| Saturday we came back to M » and t | foared it would end in 
spent the Babbath with Allie Ray, she not | would not see Cliff, and yet 
reaming but that I came from the Beminary | a declaring she muat see 
ah And then she would cover 
again, and sob and 


straight to her home Monday morning | 
not tell him, and ao oul not 


took an early train back ty C , and when 

| questioned concerning my visit, I could | 
and wishing she could die. was 
crazed myself, and my brain was in 
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| truthfully say T had been with Allie. 
** For afew mouths the romance of the deed, 


and the novelty of being a bride in secret, | plete whirl, The boys and father 
and the exultation of knowing that the hand. | ried about her keep her roo 
somest student in the college was mine, was would not let them see her, pacifyind 


all I thought of , by saying all she needed was qudet 
rash | had been as ber nervous system was 
** Gerrit grew tyrannical, and was unreason. But I think if it had an greatly 
ably and alwurdly i aluus if I even chatted , days we should both have heen 
for a moment with any other wentleman in The evening of the third day +! 
7 


Then I began to think how 


his presence. He was indiscreet in bis con. again I notieed that he was 
duct too, would demand interviews withme at usually wrave, and after axking for 
timeshe knew we were not allowed to receive said, “*Thave hal asad duty to 

callers, or to go out, and then would aprant | Rachel. This morning I rece a 
me if did net yo to him. TF lived in con. from the friend I told you I was ; 
stant fear that my secret would he « posed Glernt Oakley saying he 

Day by day I discovered new flaws in my the four P.M. train. I went 

idol, and wrew at len to dread, instead of depot a few minutes before car 


\long-for hin calla fhen sit months had 
passed, my eyes were fully opened, and I 
saw how foolinhly reckless my conduct had 
been, bat it was too late Gerrit was losing 
favor in the college, tt» Hie was growing 
reckless and unruly, and impudent to 
teachers and companions. Some strange 
demon seemed to have gained possesmon of 
him, and | discovered what it was when I 


the train came rushing in, I 
face at the car window. He 
disappeared for a second, and 
of the dowur, and attempted to 
where I stood while the train 
rapid motion He might 
safely, though it = « dangerous § 


at any time, but the platter 
allen, and 


a light rain that had 
i ae 


had been drinking 
and was instantly killed, and 
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room one evening, and saw him in a shame 
ful stage of intoxication. It was the demon 


foot slipped, and he 















of drink. From Uiat moment I grew to bly. I have had his 

loathe him coffin, and am going to 
“My yoke almost maddened me, and it is night train, and attend them 

no wonder | yrew hagyard and hollow-eyed. His sister is living there, and 






But neither teachers nor roommates wns. the sad news as gently as 
























pected the cause, They called it over. be back in a few days; of T 
stxly and I did inteed study hard until after the funeral, 
those weeks, to keep up with my | tenderest love to Zillah, and 
classes. (ierrit was to «raduate the same but urgent necessity would 
week I did, but for repeated offences against away while she is so 

law, order and common deeency, he was ex. hasten back as svon as 
pelled a month before commencement. He My heart was so full : 
leame to me‘just before leaving He had spe I wondered whag 
been drinking, and waa in a half maudlin, if he knew the event 

half reckless mood would be the most joyful 

**We have both been d d fools,’ he part to Zillah, that this 





said, ‘and [am as sick of it as you are, Zi 
I wot 


which for a little ume ‘ 
had saved him from @ 






lah, and | propose that we say nites 





























you inte this, and [ will let you off without sorrow. Truly it 
saying « word to anybody if you will me. I, Providence wasin it, 7 
will wo my way, and you go yours, and we Zillah wept hergelf ( 
will never molest each other, and it shall be | fell inte a quiet 
as if we had never met. The man who mar. | real shamber she had 
ried us in dead, and the secret shall stay «| hom, Bhe 

, , | eo 
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Mure fine the inward ear! 
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he near me to mine boure of need 
Te soothe, of cheer, of warn, 


fl 


Ae ap the hille of morn! 
Atlante: Monthly for Urtober . 


DRIVEN FROM HOME. 
Two Sides of the Same Story. he 


| God's sake ?” 
Quickly I related the citoumstances of our | horse with 

y; and an I ended the story, the poor |I rushed 
his head on his breast, mur- | 
fault. I was too | river, that 
sor child, I know it now, too! How dark and cold it 
believed I was acting for the | on! But 


Thirty miles of the Great Northern Rail- 
road, in Texas, has been completed, and ix 
accepted by the Ktate Fngineer 
nounced in aplendid condition 

Rernaetinion Two women applied at the 
Morgue in Philadelphia for 

the 





threat of one of them, who was suffering 
from a gathering there. She had heard it was 
& certain cure, and she wan yratified in being 
permitted to make the experiment 

The wheat crop of France is short, which 
ting item of information for our 


postal money orders with (reat Britain, for 
amounts pot erceeding $40 of 410 sterling, 
2 commence on October td 





her of Gentsles have sent away their f 
anticipation of dificulties between the Mor 
the United Mates authorities 
are based on the ection 


One J. L. Bmith, arrested the other day in 
New Orleans on a charge of having commit 
ted a murder at Carroliton, Georgia, fifteen 
years ago, anid be had had a namber of 
unpleasant difficulties in his life, but that he 
could pot remember whether he had killed a 


fama,” however, are said to consider any overt 

act by the Mormons not at all probable. 
Bert. wth The Massachuset 

ean Mate (Convention ‘ 


The contest narrowed iteclf down 
ashbare em! Nutler, the former ree. 
Ramination, the vote standing 3 to 





would give him a few days for reflection, he 
aided that he would ¢ 
memory, and report accordin 
The Great Tunnel throagh 
ily celebrated on Italian territory on 
last. The French and Italians 
There appears to be no 
difficulty in the werld to pam throu 
seven miles of tannel on acconnt of 





to be a good many 


congratulating myself in 





Henry Kandereon, the pianist, died in New 
York, yesterday, aged 4 

Later pews from the fire 
cvast of Lake Michigan, between 
and Annapes, states that the flames are lap 
up everything, and sweeping houses, 


John Quincey Adams has written a letter 
accepting the Democratic nomination for 
Governor of Mamachusetta 

Malt Lake city was excited yesterday by a 


The report wes unfounded, bat his arrest in 
looked for, and it is stated thai he will offer 
be opposition t it, bat meet the charges 
agmiust him *' as « law-abiding citizen.’ 


who passed through it, says it only took 
thirty-eight minutes, that the raile were 


level, the work admirably done and the air 


BASE BALL NEWS. Ac. 
Araceric va. Ecuroanes 
Panaperrata, Rept 
of bane ball was played this afternoon, at 
effersen streeta, between 
letios, of this city, and the Eckfords, | 
of Brooklyn, the latter club being victorions. 
The game, at ite clowe, stood & for the Ath. 
letics and ® for the Rekfords 
Mereats va Ovrsrtos, 
Reoon.rs, Kept. 25 


moved instantly, 
glimpse of her face. 


same time that it was 
might for travelling.’ The gi up, 
her thanks accepted my offer, but 
sank again into a dejected attatude into her 
oorner of the carriage. 

Bomehow I could not settle to sleep. 
vain | shat my eyes; some strange attrac- 
thom caused me to open them, and look to- | ticular! 
wards my companion. She was now leaning 
forward, gazing into the 


Lowpos, 7 Gladstone arrived at 
Aberteen to«lay, and was presented with 
the freedom of the city in 
persons, He made a apecch Teaponee, 
the welcome given 
declared that he till looked onward 
varned all base motives 
ound the Irish question 
AiMeoult, bat hoped to salve it 

Diareeli, at a banquet at Hughenden, pro- 

the toast of the Queen, and accom. 

jed Mt with a forvent eulogy of Her Ma. 
Her duties, he said, were excemive, 
tad no Kaglishman had such complete oon 
Wel of the political traditions of the country 


won . The Mutuals, of New 
ao | York, defeated, to-day, the Olympics, of 
— of 4 m, by a score of 16 t 1, on the 
Warre Sroctnorms ve. Rockroan 
? At Rockford, to-day, 
the Forest City, of Rockford, beat the White 
Mtockings, of Chicago. Roore, 17 to 2 
Roeros ve, Cievetarp 
Ovevetamp, Rept. 27 
of Reston, beat the Forest City, of Cleve. 
eof base ball to-day by 9 to 7 
avMakene ve OL Yerios 
The Haymakers, of Troy, 
defeated the Olympics, of Washington, to- 
day, in seven innings, by a score of 16 to 7 
Koaroape wa, Unica 


The Red Stockings, 


The Ressian muadron escorting the Grand 
Dake Alexis, sailed from Falmouth for New 
Vork at 2PM. to-day, 
toh fran Calentta, announces the 
@ steamer a® the coast of India, 
ted that one hundred and thirty -caght ha 
Bree lost thetr Lives 


A cons oF 24 to 6 


hall between the Eckforda, of 
the Uties Chub wae 
drizzling rain, the 
by « score of 24 to 6 


aia won the game 


could be no de 
OCiropmatt, Sept 28.-Weston, the so — 
pedestrian, broke down in 

113 miles in twenty-four 
fter the conclasion of the 





Bearty every steamer leaving the Ragliah 
laten 


Babecriptions of £1,000 have been raised 
for the sufferers by the hurricane 
Maks uw the Island of Antigua The 
of Wales returned t England to- 
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A telegram, announcing the serious ness | 
sister, had shortened my hardly 
Though I started from the 
iately by the night mail, Lon 
don would not be reached before the next late. And yet 
mpect of long and best. Sir” 
cold journey, I provided plenty of ruge and heartily for easing my mind so far, You say | was it that 
fares, and rolling myself up warmly in them, r 
ved to be able to allay my anxiety in aleep 
t was a bitter night in the begin 
Rnow had been falling « 
during the day, and the country throug! 
which we hurried lovoked bleak and dis Colonel Byng to take up hiv quarters at my 
mal. Spite of the weather, there appeared | house, that he might be on the spot to com- 
re notes; besides, the poor man was in 
ving seoured an | such a distracted state, it was not fit for bim 
empty carriage, when, at a small country to be in an hotel alone 
station, to my great disgust, the door was 
opened and a« lady got in. 


ra, and I wan just 


** Confound that guard!” I mentally ejaca 


In doing so, how. 
I found the anweleome intruder had 
her feet on one end of it, The girl, for so I penne ; find Beatrice. I feel my acti 

judged ber to be from the «lightness of ber murdered my child.” 

Left to myself, I redoubled my efforta, bat 
It was enough! The was baffled at every turn. 
utter wretohedness, pallor, and woebegone axked mynelf, 
; and noticing that abe | no more? 
had only « «mall bag with ber, instead of that face, which I now felt was my fate— 
taking care of myself, I begged her to ac- though 
loan of my rng, remarking at the maddening 


and I canght a 


looked 


had looked at my watch when she 
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not having my sistér to 
heen the case since we were left 
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a gentleman was in 
to see me, if possible instantly, on very im- 
portant business, ‘The card sent in bore the | and 
name of * Colonel Byng.” | clearly 

‘Now for the solution of the mystery!" | fir-trees, the alight noise 
I thought, as, quickly following the servant, | startled ; 
I found myself in the presence of a tall mili- | seized with fear at 
tary-looking man, who came forward to meet | the corner of 
me in great agitation, 
nd, broke out with, 
“Tell me where to find my daughter, for | must have turned 
ever, as it came nearer, 
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muring, ** All my fault, 
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I pray you unite your | 
efforts with mine; help me to find my 
ing of | child.’ 
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you are a lawyer. 
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We sat late into the night, arranging plans 
r the following day 
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1 prevailed upon | 
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Though every available means of the de- 
Refore L could | tective force, advertinementa, &o. were used, 
remonstrate the door was shat, and the train our search proved fruitless, The anh: 
father at last, worn our with anxiety, trouble, | 
and self-upbraidings, had to return to his | 
lated ; ‘‘ what a lot of cold the fellow has let | home, his affairs there urgently requiring | 
in!" and I proceeded to wrap my tiger+kin | his presence 
more tightly round me. 
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His parting words to me 
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‘Could it be trne ? was she 
That face, so sweet, so pure— 
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I never to see again?” 
** Leave no stone unturned ;" 
tfully cold no, there could never again be rest for me 
| wntil I had found her. 
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came to a climax for me that even. | 
w vividly I remember each par- | next 
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